A... PP "=—_ G . 
[3 | _ | l Ys | NI | I 5 kk | b 
gy - : - 


; SELECTED ODEs . 
OF Hoxacs, ENGLISE- 


ed: and Tat, Arguments 
annexed. 


VV ith Poems CAntient and Modern) 


of divers Subicds, Tranſlated. 


vw 


Whereunto are added, bagh in Latin and » 
a Englſh, ſundry new [ 


(IO 
S ANAGRAMMS, 


( EpITAPHES, 


LONDON, 


Printed by Z. L. for Richard Moore ; 


and are to be ſolde at his Shop i in Saint 
'*, | Danſtans Church-yard, in Fleer- 
| {treet, 162 1, 
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RVERENDISSIMO IN 


CHRISTO PATRI ET DOMINO, 
D. Tour, Archiepiſcopo Eboracenſi, 
CAnel. Primati © Metropolitano 

digniſumo. 
Torlas MaATHEvYS. 


AnaGcs. 
I Howuo Sar Bnuarvs. 


Ey1G RK. de Eodem. 


Ipſe beats homo es. c 2leſlia dona beatum 
St facians, | : Sat nempeBrarys Homo &. _ 


\ Abad Torritas MarTHEIVS. 


Ixyvova Sir M1 Sazor. 
Epigram, 


Tranquilla pacis mea mens ſic ſede locata, 
M1 terre ſaturo, S1Tque I 81 0VA SABOT, 


CAnel. 


My Soule, $ rr inthe ſeat of Safety, bleſt : 
[Izxnovais Mr Sas OT, my {weet Reſt. 


Ad Eundem.” 
= tibi (cui reſerant ſacre ſuacluuſtra Camezne, 


+ 


Caius OF a labijr_Atticamella fluun) + 
Hac non diſpliceant Venuſini carmina vat, ] 
- Strididgle (ut potui) mi modulatalyre, 
Sed vultus erepts twi ſplendore tenebris,* Le 
Incipiant clo liberiore fr ut ; | At 
Non ronchos metuam, non vani [commata vulgr, 


Cenſores tetricos, grammalicaſve Tribus. 
Solus eris contrahec Aiacis (picula ſeutums ;, 
Dulce (x preſidium Tu mib1 ſolus eris. 


Angel. 

F Thee, the Muſes ſacred Rites that knowes, 

And from whole Lips pure Attick Hony flowes, 
Theſe Lyrick Poet's Songs doo nat diſpleaſe, 
Tun'd (asI could) ro my Pipe's homely Laies, 
But (doom'd to darknes) by thy gracetull Sight 
Bee brought abroad, to ſee the gladſome Light ; 
No gleering Scorns I Il fear, norſpitcfull Gibes, 
Norcrabbed Criticks, nor Grammarian T ribes, 

Thou, thou alone,*gainſt all theſe Darts ſhalt bee 

An 4zax-Shield, and ſwcet Defence to mce. 


| Amplitudini tus, omni 


F obſervantia devotus, 


Fou: Asnwor?t. 


To my Friend, the Anthor. 


To? praiſe Thee, isa Labourtonoend, 

Since thoſe, that read Thee, cannot but Commend. 
Let Ewvie read, and Emvie will becom 

A Corvert , or, at leaſt, ſhee will bedum, 


G. S, 


em... ——_ - 
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Ad Amicam ſuum, Toh. Aſhmore. 


Aus in laudato, non in laudante, Poeta ef : 
Lawns meritumſequitar, corpus ut umbra (uu, 
L xtollam licet ergo tuos ad ſydera Verſus 
Landibus, extollent te tua Metra mag is, 


Ioh, Owen, 


——. —————— 


In harum Eligantiſs. Odarum Tran- 
ſlationem, Hexaſtichon, 


N, Flaccus rediuiuns adeſt ; nimiumgue negats 
Ano lica dulce me!os protulit arte lyya. = 
Flaccus 4de# : Eadem mens eſt, (3 carminis iden 
Senſus : forma eademeſt, ingenyque genus, 
Flaccus eris tetws, fi qui 4/prrarveru orfis 
Sit tibi Mecanas (dotte Poets) twis, 


Samuel Pullein. 


_—— 


s £ 


To the ingenious Author. 


Vch havel read: bur, never could I finde 

JI A Poem that ſo well did pleale my Minde, 
As thy ſweet Numbers. Iris hard totell, 
The Matter, or the Manner, which excell. 
This Horkof Thine, with ſuch Perfection fram'd, 
So Scholler-like, may Others make aſham'd 
(When they refleR upon thy Strainestheirfight) 
To publiſh their Compolures tothe Light, 
Let no brow-bended envious Carper fay, 
That my AﬀeRtion made my Iudgement ſtray. 
Such Statelineſs doth in thy Poems dwell, 
That what thou writ'ſt but few can Parallcl. 


Thomas Cordin. 


_—_— 


Rac't bythe Moſes, Poet molt expert, 

My Praiſes cannot equall thy Deſert. 
My raviſht Soulethy rare Straines doth admire, 
And thy ſweet Muſes highafpiring fire. 
Come Poets; and histemples Crown with Bayes : 
Not many have, or can write bctter Layes. 


&. £, 
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_ SELEC- 


TED ODES OF Hoxacs 
TRANSLATED. 


«Ad Mecenatem. Lib. [. vs Fechv 


Trux Piet gel 


, 


That many 4 way, meſt men a(/ay 
Their heads up high to raiſe : 
Which he ne ___ , and moſt affet?s 


| A Lyrick Poets praiſe. 
CSE SESTESTSESS 


The Engliſh anſwereth the Latine, 
in Lines and ſyllables. 


M Ecenas, ot the race of Kings thy grandfires, bred, 
—_ O thou my chief ſupport,& garland of my head; 
Some with Olympian duſt beſmeard delight to ride 

In Chariots, and the burning wh _ withskillto guide 


\ 


Faſt 


2 © Certaine ſelefted Odes 


b— 


Faſt by the mark, whom victory and palms of praiſe, 
With ſhouts unto the gods, Lords of the earth,doth raiſe, 

This man's puft up, if fickle Romans doe agrce | 
To reare him up wi: hſtiles of three-fold dignitic. 

If he in Garners ſafely have laid up in ſtore 
His corne from Affick brought, he carcth for no more. 

Hethat in peacc at homedelights his Land torill, 
Onno'conditionueng himpropoſcd,will ;-- 

Turne Mariner, and fearc-tull with a Cypman plank 
Cur owut a way through hils and dalcs of billowes rank. 

The Marchant, fearing windes that in th' /cayrian Scas 
Doe wraſtle in great rage, the countrcytedorh praiſe, 
And their town fields: Then ſtraight his ſhake-ſhip doth re- 
Vntaught the ſcorn-full wrongs 2t poverty to bear. (pair, 

In froathing botwles of generous wine he healths doth 
And buſics not his brain,of State affairesto think; (drink, 
But carelcfs under th' Arbute ſhade ſometime he lies. 
Somtime by th' holy well whete bubbling waters riſc, 

In camps entrencht,& trumpets fourd ſom men delight, 
And in ſtiffſhocks of bloddy wars that matrons fright. 

The huntſman ſtayes tW eold with hazard of his life, 
Vnmindfull how hee left hisyoung and tender wife; 
Whether his truſtie Dogges purſue the fleeing Deer, 

Or the revenge-full Boarsthetoyl:'s aſunderteare. 

The Ivic wreathes, reyrards that learned for-heads get, 
Me canoniz'd among the higheſt gods will ſet. 

The pleaſant groves, the light-tuor Nymphs, and Satyrs 

Shall mc above the vulgar forr of men advance, (dance, 

If Exterpemy pipes ſtop not, northe ſweet Muſe | 

Polymmnia my Lesbian Harp to tunerefuſe. 

Rur if tharthou among the LyrickPoers place me, (me. 

Not heayen it ſclf can then with more eotentment gra ” 
A 


of Beate) «ni 
eAd Licinium. Lib. 2. Ode 10. 


=iekll=opirie lo =rs HHESEFS) 
' THz ARGVMENT. þ 
14) | 
Theſe that deſire ſoone to aſpire * ' 
Lo hpineeoHfe Pn ; 
By th' golden meane, the ſame muſt gain, 
Which moi i freed from frife. : 


EEE ESES; 


Hou ſhalt Ziceniwe better live, if till 
Thy Bark thou doe not force into the Deep, 
Or, ore-much fearing leſt rough windes ſhould fill 
Thy failes,tooneer the crooked ſhoredo creep. 


He that regards and loues the golden meane, 
Is not with ſmoak of his poore houſe blear-ey'd : 
And, well advis'd, he blendsnot with the traine 
Of mighty Princes that are moſt envy'd. 


Oft-times, the windes do toſs the Cedars tall : 
And ſtately Towers up-reard into the ayre, 

With greater dangerto the carth do fall : 
Andthunder-bolts the higheſt hils doe teare. 


In all diſtreſs, a well inſtructed minde .,,..:. 
Hopcintertaines : And feares, when fortune. ſmiles, 
That ſuddenly ſhe'll rurne and prove unkinde. 
loxe black fac't wintets brings and them cxiles, 

C 2 


Certaine ſeletetOdes 
Ifnow wiſht-for ſucceſsdo thee refuſe, 
Think notthat ſtill-it will-continue {0+ ++ - -- - + 
Sometime Apollo's Harp the drooping Mule 
Strikes up ; Nor bends he ſtill his angry bowe, 


If clowds of hard mishap ote-caft thy day, 
With beames of thy great couragethem expoll.: 
And whenthy Ship doth dance upon the Sca, 
Lied downthe fſailes withtoo proud windes thar ſiwell. 


Ad FAIR Lib.1.Oe 13. 


EESTSNESESIEETSESSS RT , 
Tun AnGvMENT:, 
| | 1t much him mooves, that Lydia loves | 
= J His Rivall:: Audtheir life 
| He dath commend, whoſe lone toth' end 
——= #1.  Continueth without ſtrife. : | 
ry | 
| CEE EEE) = EEE 


VV HE 24 thou of Telephus doſt tell, | bt” 
[ Y Hisroſteneckand plyantarmes doſt praiſe, 

| My liver then (alas!) begins ro ſwell, © < 

; Enrag'd with wrath which nothing canappeaſe. 

| 


My colaur, changing off, doth plainely ſhew 

How my perplexed minde is phing'd in woe : 
Andrtears, by ſtealth from watry eyes that flowe, 

Can nothing quench loves firerhar ill doth growe. 
f I vex2d 


.-of Horace: - 5 
I vexed am, whether jarre-breeding wine 
Caus'd roaring Boyesto wrong thy ſhoulders faire; 
Or the Luſt-raging Lad, thoſe lips of thine: | 
The wanton marke caus'd of his tooth to Heare. 


Belceve me, he will never conſtant prove, 
That rudcly wrongs {weet kiſſes in ſuch ſort ; 
Thoſe kiſſes, which the Goddeſs faire of loue 
Graceth with thefift part of her beſt ſporr. 


T hrice happy, and more happy, arethey ſure, 
Whoſe muxuall love fo bantſheth all ſtrife, 
That pure and conſtant it doth ſtill endure . 
Till Fates Cut off their well-ſpun thread of life. 


Ad Groſphum. Lib.2. Ode 16. 


—— Hs,» fs CEE _ 
y. '11 
q/. Tar Agcovurnt, | : 
0 No outward thing thee well can bring 9 

' * Vmoaquiet minde. b 
g Fithinit is, that _ this bliſs : Y 
* - Therebelpe we beſt may finde. - * © |# 


| ls 


1 
CnLOHEESCcTSH= 


| Marchant toylI'd in the Egean Sea, 
When Phebe's face is vail'd with a dark cloud, 
And theknown ſtars from ſightare fled away, 

For eaſe unto the gods doth cry aloud. 


For 


Aa Certaine ſelefted Odes 


For Eaſe, the Thracians (terrible in warre) / 
For Eaſc, theuMedes (with comely quivers bold) 
O Groſphs, to the gods till ſuters are, 
*  Bovughtwith no gems, with purple, or with gold. ] 


No treaſure, neither Sergeant can arreſt > 
| The wretched hurly-burlies of the minde, 
And cares with reft-leſs wings that beat the breaſt, | 

And in faire-fretted roofes ſtill harbour finde. ? 


Helives well with alittle, that doth keep | ae. \ 
His late Sirestable furniſht with meane fare; 

Thatis not robd of reſt, nor ſcar'd from ſleep 
With hide-bound Avarice, or heart-ſcorching Care. 


Why doe we, ſhort-liv'd things,on tentars ſet 
Our greedy thoughts with vaine deſire of pelf 2 
In climats furtheſt off, What would we get ? 
Who, from his Countrey exil'd, flces from himſelfe 2 


Care, vice-borne, climbs into the braſs-ſtemd ſhips : 
In warlike troupes her ſelfe ſhe lily ſhrowds : 
Swifter then Stags, fwifter then windes ſhe skips, 
That do diſperſe, and drive away theclowds. 


: Hare curioully t' enquire what will betide : 
| 5owrdiſcontentments with ſweet mirth allay. 


| | Be Ioviall while time ſerves (Time will not ſtay.) 
| 
| Entirely good, nothing doth (till abide, 


\ Vntimely death did ſtout Achillesſlay : 
| Oldage Tuhonws did Epitomize : 


And 


of Horace. 7 
And my birth-ſtar perhaps grants me a day 
Todatcmy life; whichthineto thee denies, 


Faire flocks of ſheep, far heards of cattell low 
Abour thee, and thy Iuftfull Mare with pride 

Neighs out, now for the Chariot fit : and thou 
Wearlt purple,twice in Tyries liquors dy'd, 


The Deſt'nie, ne'r deceiv'd, onme beſtowes 
A little g:1ound, and veine of Pocſic 

Which from the pleaſant Greckiſh fountains floywes, 
Andth' un-taught Vulgar wils me to defie, 


| In ambitiofſum quenda &+avari. Li.z.Od.18 


CEE EEEES] ESESS-qs77 
: Ly 
3 Tus ARGvMaNT. © 
3 That hee *s content with his [mall rent ; Li 
k then richer /{ill doe crave, is 
' And for more look by hook or crook rn 
S T7 heugh one foot in the grave. | . 


CSymn = STnEESISHISTST Ts 


Nt Ivory ſeeling, nor roofe adorned 

'irh light-our-ſtreaming gold, in my houſeſhineth-: 
No beames from &#ymet preſs pillars formed 
Where the sky-touching hill 4ffrick contineth. 

No wealth by ill meancs doe I win, 

Nor for race clycnts purple ſpin. 


Bur 


8 Certaine ſeleFed Odes 


But of truſt and wit ſome ſtorc haveT : 

To me bur poor, come men rais'd high by fortune : 
More of the Gods themſelyes ne'r cravel, 
Norgreater things ofmy = friend importune : 


I wiſh not for more land or rent, 
Sabize alone yeelds me content, \ 


Oneday another day expelleth, 
New-moons ſoon dic : Thou marble-trimmers hyreſt 
Ready to goe where Plato dwelleth , 
And, building, vainely to long life afpireſt. 
From Neptune thou the ſhore doſt ſteale away, 
Incroaching onthe angry Sea. 


What ſhouldT tell, how 'gainſt all order 

Thy neighbours land-marksalwatesthou removelt, 

And trom thy tenants that upon thee border, 

Ground pilfers : Thou from houſe and home out-ſhoveſt 
Both man and wife, that wailing beare 
T heir houſhold gods and children deare, 


Yet haſt thou (rich Lord) no aſſurance 

So great of any houſe where thou remained, 

As thatthou ſhalt be kept in durance 

Of all-devouring hell, and there reſtrained. 
What wilt thou 2 "None the grave can ſhun : 
It rakes the King, and the Kings ſonne. 


Nor was hells Catch-pole with gold bribed 

Wily Prometheus backward to bring againe : 

He boaſting Tantalus derided, 

And his proud of-ſpring thougathey cry'd out amaine. 
He caſcth men caſt downe with yyoe, 
Whetherthcy call on him or no. 


Ad 


gy of Horace. wax) 
Ad Pothumum. Lib.2.Ode14, 


Tarr AzGcvuanrt. 


None can deny,we all muſt die. 


CAnd riches to no end 
Som keep with fears which their glad heirs 
Soon riotouſly will ſpend. 


O Poſthume, Poithume, years doe paſſe away 

Like glyding ſtreames. Nor _ can itay 
The wrinkled brow, nor olde age haſting faſt, 
Nor death, that all attacheth at the laſt, 


Not ifmy friend, cach day in all thy yeares, 
Stern Plato thou ſhould with three-hundred Stcers 
Seckto appeaſe. Three-headedGerion, 

And Tytive,ore the Stygian ſtreameare gone : 
Which all muſt doethat heerdo draw their breath ; 
Both Kings, and filly Labourers of the earth. 


In vaine from bloody broyles we take qur eaſe, 
And fromth' encounters of the Adrien Seas : 
Invaine in Autumne ſeeke we to avoid 
The Southern blaſts, whereby weare annoyd. 


Weneeds muſt ſee Carytws heavie flood, 
And Dazaws cruell daughters _ with blood, 


10 Certaine ſelelettOdes 


And Siſyphusthat rowles againſt the hill 
The ſtonethartumbles back upon him ſtill. 


Thy houſe, thy land, and wife tothee moſt deare, 
Thou needs muſt leaye : Norto the mournfull beere 
Will any of theſe trees thar thou doſt dreſs, 

Attend on thee, but the ſad Cyparefs. 


Thy heire, more worthy, riotouſly will waſte 
Thy Cecube wines with many locks kept faſt , 
And die the pavement with high-fpirited wine, 
Betterthen Prelates drink of when they dine. 


«Ad Pirrham. Lib. 1. Odcs. 
OY C9 CRY oY RSS? 


THsx AnGVMENT, 


He ſaith, theis ſtate is curſt by Fate 
That Pirrha's baits inthrall : 


From thit gulf freed, vowd gifts with ſperd 
That be hung 01h” Church-wall, Yee 
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VV Hat pretry youth, weltring in roſcs 
With liquid odors oyerſprcd, 


O Pirhathec in'sarmes incloſes, »* 
When thou loves LeQure haſt him read 


Pe WY 


% 


Ith* 


of Horace. + I 
Ith' inner bower ? NegleQing curions dreſſes, 
For whom plai:ſtthouthe gold-wire of thytreſſes? 


How oft will he thatat his pleaſure 

Enioyes tkee now (alas) complaine, 

That he is robd of that ſweet treaſure 

By angry gods, and vowes made vaine * 
How will he curſethe Seas ſo ſoon that _— 
Whom ſuch ly baits could not before intangle * 


For he poor ſoule, deceiv'd, beleev'd 

Thou wouldſt be true to himalone, 

Andlovely : Buthis heart, now griev'd, 

Thy falſe inconſtancy doth mone. 
His tents he in deſtrutions black field pitches, 
Whomthou untride, with thy fair face bewitches. 


The Temples wall, that's Conſecrated, 
To everyeye the Table ſhowes 
Where my ſad ſhip-wrack is related : 
And how ith* midſt of all my woes, 
I hung toth' Sea god, after ſtrange beſceches, 
My doublet wringing wer, and cod-piec't breeches. 


D 2 eAd 


is Certaine ſeleledOdes 
Ad Martinm Cenſorini, Lib.q.Ode.8. 
CASH HOSE RAY AS TN 


Tur ARGYMENT. 


en 
> That to bis friends be nothing ſends = 
S But Verſes : and this gift & 
% QF 


Doth make mens name reſound with ſame, 
And them to beaven up-lift. 
Ko 
Ich plate and Iewels, that do lively ſhowe 
The work-mans skill, I frankly would beſtowe 
Vpon my friends, O Cenſorine. I would 
Give them faire tables garniſhed with gold, 
In-layd with Ivory, on ſtrong treſtles ſer, 
Th high-priz'd rewards of valiant Greeks. Nor yer 
Should(tthou the worſt have, if I did abound 
With thoſcthings that Parrhaſis have renown'd, 
Or Scophas, to theſe preſent times, The one 
Cunning in colours, th' other in hard ſtone, 
To make a man, or god : But, this I want : 
Andof ſuch ornaments thou haſt no ſcant, 
Thou verſes lov'ſt : I verſes can give well, 
And of this gift the worthy praiſes tell. 
No marble Statues with high titles wrought, 
By which both breath, and life againe is brought 


To noble Captainesafter they are dead; 
Nor Hamniball, with break-neck ſpeed that fled 


(When 


wud .nI<4& 


AN _ = 5. by boy hood 


of Horace. 13 


(When all his threats upon himſelfe returnd) 

Nor faith-leſs Carthage into cinders burn'd, 

Doe more hisnoble adts committo Fame 

(Africkſubdu'd, thatgaind a glorious name) 

Then the Calabrian Mules. If they faile 

Todoe good deeds, it noughtwill thee availe. 
Had not the Boyes name long ſince from us fled, 

Whom Ars (when 76a loſt her maiden-head) 

Begot, if envious {tence could from us 

Conceale the acts of worthy Remulus ? 
From Stygian rivers, «acre, [er free 

By any Skill of divine Poe, 

Is canoniz'd for ever to remaine 

Amongſtth' Heroes in th' Eh/ian Plaine, 
Praiſe-worthy men the Muſe forbids to die : 

The Muſe men bleſſeth with eternitie, 

Great-hearted Hercules is {o Joves gueſt, 

And frolicks with him at his wiſhed feaſt. 

The two Tindarian twins, fo, ſafely ke 

TheShips, though toſt in billowes ofthe Deep. 
SoeMars (his temples circled with vine-bowes) 

Grants mensrequeſts, and bindsthem totheir vowes. 


D 3 Ad 


—_ _w,c-aw 
= I 4 


Hor, 


Lyd, 


14- Certaine ſelefted Odes 
eAd Lydiam. Lib.3. Ode 9. 


CESESIESETSRESESHESTS (i 
: Tnzs ArGvMENT. : 
L Though late ſome iarre did them debar 2 

' Fromkindneſi us a before: * 
. Tet ioynily now, they make a vow $ 
$5 Of love forever-more. i 


[il 


VV ile lately Zydia thou did(t love me, 

When thy whiteneck I inminearms(then bleſt)did 
And thou no Gallant erac'taboveme, (fold, 
I then the Perſian King more happy was inrould. 


CES 


While Heracethine affeftions flame 

Was firme, and Lydia thou then Chloe 'ſteemd not leſs, 
Thy Lyaiathen, of no meane fame, 

I liv'd more honor'd then the Rowan Empereſls, 


Now Thracian Chl# has my heart ſure, 

T hat ſwceily bears a part in prick-ſong, and can play : 
For whom I would deaths painc indure, 

If fo the Deſtnics would put off her dying day. 


Kinde Calais, and me Loyeſo 
Heats with his mutuallfire, diſperſing clouds of ſtrife, 
That twice I death would undergo 
If for my Boy I could renew his leaſe of lite, 


What 


of Horace. 


What if old Loverto us wing make, 
Andusnow ſeverd, in ſtill laſting links do binde £ 
If zold-haird ChloeT forſake, 
And Lydia my door ne'r ſhut againſt her finde ? 


Though he be fairer then a ſtarre, 
Thoulighterthen the cork that ſtill doth floting lie, 
And angrier then enrag'd Seas farre , 
I love with thee to live, with thee with to die. 


Eadem aliter. 


BESDOSTae oi e.eisk oof 
Tazz Azoviuinr ; 
In one ſtate they can never ſtay, 


hat now they chuſe, they ſtrajabt refuſe 
Sull fickle and new-fanele. | 


IVhow Cupids toyes intangle: 
K 
: 


Win I enioy'd thee without check, 

Andnone more welcome did embrace 
The ſhowie treaſure ofthy neck, 

The Perſian Monarke gave me place. 


While thou loy'd not another more, 
Nor Chlo# bare away the bell 

From Lydia renownd bctore, 
I Roman 1a did excell. 


15 


Ld, 


Hor, 


| Lyd, 


Hor, 


16 Certaine ſelefled Odes 


Chloz,my Miſtris, is of Thrace, 
Whoſe warbling voyce by skill is led : 

For whom I would ſee Death's pale face, 
If ſhe might live when I am dead. 


Now Calais is my hearts delight. 
He anſwers me with loye againe: 

For whom I twice with Death would fight, 
If he my halfe-ſelfe might remaine, 


What if ſweet Fenw doe revive, 
And truc-loues-knot between us tie * 

If from my thoughts faire Chl# T drive, 
If my doore ope when Lydia 5 nic * 


Though he then ſtars be fairer farre, 
Thouangrier then the raging Seas 

When'gainſt the ſturdy rocks they warre : 
With thee I '1l live andend my dayes. 


Eadem paulo fuſe. 
ESEGESTITEST Se 
Trz AncvaMEenrT. 
f 


The ſlorme now ſpent of diſcontent 
| (1f Lovers word; be true) 5 
8] Thebonds againe (ſtill to remaine) % 
| Of lone we willrenew., _ | 


VV Hen Thad feat d, and did poſſeſſe | 


The happy Fortreſs of thy love, 


Andallaſſaylants comfortlefs 

Tird with A fiege did chence remove z 
In Fortunes lap, who then,bur I, - 
By Yen luld-aflcep did lie? 


While thouthis lovely fort kept well, 
Andthy affections did not range, 
Nor'gainſt thee oft made yowes rebell, 
Nor Zzdiadid for Chls# change, 
No Princeſſe was more bleſtin earth, 
Ithen did draw moſt happy breath. 


Now Thracies Chloe hath the raincs 
Of my affeRtion in herhands, 
Skilfull in Muſicks ſweeteſt ſtraines, 
And well to play ſhe underſtands : 
For whom I would breathe outmy laſt, 
Ifſhe might livewhen my lite's 4 
Well featur'd Calajsis my ioy: 
He hath poſſeſſion of my heart : 
He ſers me free from all annoy: 
He love for loue doth ſtill impart : 
For him I twice woulddeath endure, 
Ifhim long life it might procure. 
Whatare our iarres if Yen ſmile, 


And (cunn —_—_ her grace-full traine, 
) Our mindes diſtracted reconcile, 


And binde us ina ſtedfaſt chaine 
It from my houſe faire Chls I reave, 
Thar it my Zydia may receiue? 
Though he in beauty farrecxcell 
T he ſtars,the faireſt youth alive : 
E 


nd 
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1$ Certaine ſekefted Odes 


And thou unconſtant be, and fell, 

As wavesagainſtthe windesthat ſtrive ; 
With thee I would inlite remaine, 
With thee I death would intertaine. 


Iulins Scaliger ſo extolleth this Ode, and the next fol- 
| lowing, that I aſſaid ro tranſlate this, three waics ; defirous 
that one of them may give content. His wordsare theſe: 


| Inter cateras, duas animaduerti, quibus ne _Ambroſiam quide, 
| aut NetFar dulciora pmtem. Alters 3, 4. lib. Altera g. terty, Do- 
nec gratus eram, &c. 2yarum ſimiles malim a me compoſutas, 
quam Pithonicarum mult as Pindari-quarum finiles mealo | 
ſuiſſe, quameſſe totius Taraconenlis Rex. 


Ad Melpomenen. Lib. 4. Ode3 


_——Yy x” O”—O———_ CC - 


; | 

"-p—— k Tur ArxGvment., pl 

— J Whoſe birth the Maſe doth not refuſe 5 
" _—_ To grace with friendly eye, 4 = 


M Shall glory game. by the (ſweet Teene 
0 Of drvine Poefie. 


ISL 


I (EEE EDLSEEEN ES UEIEEaSS 
Fi WJ Hoſebirth Aepomency 
Thou ſmiling look'ft upon, 
No toyle in 17hmes him can make 
A famous Champion. 


No ſtately Steeds ſhall draw, 
Contending forthe prize, 


of Horace. 


Hs conquering Charet going on 
With ioytull hours and cryes. 


Norgood ſucceſle in warre, 
Toth' Capitoll him brings 

Adornd with bayes, becauſe the threats 
He batterd of proud Kings. 


But waters, that their courſe 
By fertill Tibertake, | 

And woods with leaves thick-clad ſhall him 
Renownd by verſes make, 


The Gallants of great Rome 
Amongſt the crue recite me 

Of lovely Poets : Envienow, 
With venim ſplit, leſs bites me. 


O Muſe, thatguid'ſt the ſtrings 
Ofthe ſweet warbling Lute: 

O thou that if thou wilt canſtgive 
Swansnotes to fhſhesmute 


It's thy free gift, that me 
Her Poet Romedoth call : 
It's by thee that I breath, and pleaſe, 


If ought I pleaſe at all. 


2 


Ad 


a= gmR——_— CO 
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20 Certaine ſelefed Odes 
Landes rei ruftice. Epod.z, 


Co EFPRCIAI ET FE *:1-I5 SJ 
©; 71 

- Taz ArGvmanT, 5 

4 Tl 

'n| He many wayes the life doth praiſe, " 

' That men ith' countrey finde : 5 

$ Among it the reſt, he likes that beſt | 

f wires: mine. wh 6 v7 
U mY o SAL 25101 Liv A, 
EEE, (EEE ==) 74 


{- Ee's bleſt, from City turmoyls free 
(As whilome men were wont to be) 
His Sire-leſs land with his owneRtcers 
That plowes, and Vſurersne'r feares, 
Alarums fierce him doe not raiſe, 


. Nortrembles heat th*angry Seas : 


He the proud gates of great men flees. 
To Lawyers he creeps not with fees, 
Buttothe youthfull Vine doth wed 
The Poplar with his ſtately head, 
Or clſedcad branches off doth cur, 
And better intheir roome doth pur. 
Or inthe winding vallcy he, 
Sees where his heads of cattell be; 
Or hony layes up ſafe to keep 
In pots, or ſheares his feeble ſheep : 
Or when Autumnu head is crownd 
With apples ripe in each ficld found, . 
How glad's he peares he graft to pull, 
Qr grapes of pleaſant liquorfull, 

With 


of Horace: 121 

With which he Priapethee rewards, 
Or Sylvan that the hiclds regards 2 

Now under th*aged Oke he'll reſt, 
Now onthe grals,as he likes beſt, 
Meane while from hils the waters fling, 
Andin the woodsthe birds doe ſing, 
The bubbling fountains murmuringsmake, 
And him inviteanapto to take, 

Bur, when ſharp winter cold doth blowe 
Ith' thundring ayre with fleer and ſnowe, 
Wirth dogs he drivesthe cager Bore 
[nto the toyles prepar'd before, / 
Or ſtretches forth hisnets on ſtakes; 
With which the greedy Thruſh he takes, 
The farre-come Crane, or fear-full Hare 
(His pains ſweet pay) hedoth inſnare. 
Thus bufi'd,who doth notforget 
The cares that lazie Lovers fret? 

But if his modeſt wife part beare 
Inguiding th* houſe and children dear 
(As Sabines and the ſun-burnt wife 
Of ſterne Apulia led their life) {4 
And facred fire of dry wood burne 
Againſt her Good-man homereturne : 
If the milch Yewesto Fold ſhe bring, + 
And milking them doe ſomething ſing, 
And draw forth wine, and ſpread the boord 
With th' unbought cates the Farms affoord, 
No Levcrine ſhell-fiſh more likes mc, 
Nor Bret, nor dainty-Golden-cye, . 
In Eaſtern Seas if any toſt: 
A ſtorm doedrive upon our Coalt.. 


T love 


22 Certaine ſeltited Odes 


I lovenot more an Africk hen, 
Nor the Jbnian Attagen, 
Then Olives ripc, that gathered be 
From fatteſt branches of the tree ; 
Or Rheubarb that doth lovethe field, 
Or Mallowes that good phyſick yeeld, 
Or Lamb lain at the Land-marks feaſt, 
Or Kid fromthe Wolves iawes relealſt, 
Thus feaſting, how much dorh't him good 
To ſee his tull-ted ocks home {cud 2 
To ſee, with necks faint, droupinghow:: 
The Oxen draw the turnd-up plow 2 
And Hindes, the ſwarme rich men defre., 
Beaking themſclves before the fire * 
The Viurer Alphews (this ſaid) 
A countrey life thenneeds would lead : 
Ith' 7des his mony forth, cald-in ; 
Ith' Calends it layes out agen. 


This Ode following, came unto my hands under the 
name of MF. Ben. Johnſon : which (forthe happy inutation 


of Horace) I haycalſo publiſhed. 
Ad Authorem. 
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| Tur AxGvmanrt. 

' Till his Sire trae doeclaim his due, 
This Infant 1 doz cheriſh : 

' Though without name.it were « ſhame 

j 


1t ſbouldin darknesperiſh. 


| 
[ 


CESSES EEMES ESE SEES. 
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of Horace: 22 


Emember, when blinde Fortune knits her brow, 
Thy minde benot deicted over-lowe: 

Nor letthychoughts too infolently ſwell, 

Though alltby hopes doe proſpernc'r fo well. 

For, drink thy teares, with ſorrow ſtill oppreſt, 


* Orraſte pure wine, ſecureand everbleſt, 


In thoſe remore, and pleaſant ſhady fields 

Where ſtately Pineand Poplar ſhadow ycelds, 

Or circling ſtreamesthar warble, paſing by ; 

All will not help, {ſweet friend : For, thou muſt die. 

The houſe, thou haſt, thou once muſt leave behind thee, 
And thoſe ſweet babes thou oftcakiſſeſt kindly ; 
And when th' haſtgotren all the wealth thou can, 
Thy paines is taken foranother man. 

Alas ! what pooradvantage doth it bring, 
Ioa=nalſt thy ſclfedeſcended of a King ! | 
Whenthoſe, that.haue no houſe to hude their heads, 
Finde inthcir grave as warm and eaſfie beds. 


| Ad Torquatumn, Li. 4.04.7. 


[IZSZHSES DEST SSESS 
Tnrzx Ar GvyMENT. 
gd! Goods got with care, we ſhould not ſpare, q 
- But /pend them merily: : 
0 1t then beſt fits, while time permits ; 
d8 Which ſoonus hence will carry. 

TEIE]STHRecernjr[GgTeofse: 


T He ſnowesare fled, the fields are clad with grafle, 
And lcaves trees prank : 


Times 


—— DL n 


| 


24- Certaine ſelefled Odes 


Times change, and floods decreaſing paſs 

Not their known bank. 
The Graces, with the Aymphsnak't on the ſtrand, 
The Meaſures ſweetly dance, hand ioynd in hand. 


T he Yeareand Night, that cancels the fair day, 
Shewes we muſtdie : 
Cold by the Spring, the Spring is driven away 
By Summer nic: 


Summer to Autumne yeelds, that pours forth graine : 


Then barren Winter takes his roome againe, 


Yetthe ſwift Moones their lofles ſoon repaire : 
Bur, when we ſhall 
Come where good Anchw and <Anear are, 
To duſt we fall. 
How know'ſt thou, whether the great gods will give 
Thee oneday longer in, the worldto live ? 


Thy friendly gifts the clutches ſcape alone 
Of thy glad heire. 


| When thou iuſt Myzosdoome aſt undergone 


(Layd onthe beere) 
Nor thy high birth (Torquates) nor thy wit, 
Nor piety thee thence will eyer quit, 


Diana, Patroneſs of chaſtirie, 
Could not recall 


Hyppelitres, that in dark vaults did lie 

Of Plute's hall : 
Nor Theſews the infernall chains could rend, 
That captive held Pyrithows, his friend, 


Ad 


'd 


of| Horace. 


Ad Chloen. Lib.1. Ode 23 
(oinpils of SES) LT 
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| 

J] That there's mo cauſe, from Cupids lawes 
le mp Chloe free ſbonld ſit ; 

d 

i 


— 


Hymens rites and (weet del bts 
Þ any ' already fit. lh 
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Hou ſhunn'ſt me, Chloe, like the Fawn 
Miſſhng her mother i in the Lawn, 
That trips to th' hills, in feare 

Of every blaſt and breare. 


For, whether windes — leaves ruſtle, 
Or Lizards inthe brambles buſtle, 
Sheetrembles at the harr, 
And quakes in every part. 


I come not Tiger-like to ill thee, 

Or asa Lion fierceto kill thee : 
Still follow not thy mother, 
Now fitter for another, 


25 


Ad 
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26 Certaine felefled Odes 
Sd Ariftium Fuſcum. Lib. 1. Ode. 22. 


— 
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i — £2g0De> eww'o>]; wrote t 
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| 1 14 
b 's Tus Ar GvVMENT. 2 
| g If 150u, within, doe feele no ſunne, 3 
i That tortureth thy minde, ſe 
a i Thou maiit from thence a ſure defence x 
| X Again#t all dangers finde. q | 
| o | 
| EET SES ESTs. F670: 
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A*® upright man, and honeſt liver 
(O Fuſcus) needs nor bowe, nor ſpeares 


Of che black Moore, nor yet the quiver 
He tull of poyſoned arrowes weares 


Whether through Circes {calding Sands, 
J' Or cravoy Caucaſus, he goe, 
WC. = Or places where through many Lands 
Fr Hyaaſpes ſtreams doe gently flowc. 


| For, inthe Sabine wood while I 

Of Zalaze ſung without dread, 

| And rom'd with carc-lefs liberty, 
A Wolt frommeunarmed fled , 


| Anhideous beaſt : whoſe like ith* groves 
| \ Ot watlike Dauniadoth not dycl! ; 


1 Nor in Moeriſco's Deſarts rovcs 
Thedry-nurſe of the Lions fell. 


Tth" dull helds ſet me, whereno tree 
Relceved is with gentleaire ; 


That 


of Horace. 


That ne'r from clouds, and miſts is free, 
Bur ſtill doth angry tempeſts beare, 


Vnderthe glorious chaire me ſet, 
Whence Phebus mounting up on high, 
The carth with burning raycs doth bcat, 
And dwellings unto men deny ; 
I Zalazen will love the whiles, 
That ſweetly ſpeakes, and ſweetly ſmiles.. 


Lib. 1, Ode 26. Ad Lamiam. 


BZ TIS oeTs.. oc »>;oi77 


0 Tus Axcyuexnrt. U 
1 | 
4 He doth declare, that thoſe; which are 
” Pmothe Muſes kinde, p 
[ | Doe eaſe their griefe, and finde relief | - 


$ 


, Of the Muſes lov'd, ſad Care and Fearc 

Will to the ſtubborn windes commit to beare 
Into the Cretzan Seas, ſecure alone 
Ofridings from the Northren coaſt that's blown 
Of ſome King there, that's awfull for his might; 
Or what ſo Tyridates dorh affright. 

O gentle Muſe, that loy'ſt the fountaines clearc, 
Fair freſh lowers gather, ſpringing here andthere : 
And garlands for my deareſt Zamia make : 

My praiſe withoutthce no cftecantake. 
Thceand thy Siſters it becometh well 
W1t't Lesbtan Harp,and Songs, his praiſcto tell. 


. 
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Certaine ſelefled Odes 
Lib.z. Ode 30. 


k Tur ArGvmaENT. q 
; 
ls That more his name is rais'd by Fame, @ 
's' For Lyrick Poeſie, "1 
F Than Kings that raiſe Pyramides, Q 
&d For laſtms memory. | l 
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Work I ended have, which braſs will far out-weare, 
And 's higher thi the ſtately piles that Kings up-rearz 


«»/wereeh Which neither rating Rain, nor boyltrous Northren blaſt, 


Nor progreſs of years numberlels, er down ſhall caſt : 
On wichne'r wingd-foot Time ſhall any vantage have. 
I wholly ſhall not die. My better part, the grave 
Shall not incloſe, My tame, with Ages following, ſhall 
Growecalwayes green, whiles to the ſacred Capitol! 
The Prieſt with ſilent Veſtall virgins up ſhall goe. 
It will be told, whereraging Aufidus doth flowe, 
And poor in water where old Daunw forth doth ſhowe 
His ſun-burnt face to people rude, thar I (from lowe 
Eſtate adyanc't) was he that firſt of all did ſuir 
»£olian Songs and Sonnets to a Reman Lite : 

Be proud, <Meſpomene,of this deſerved praiſc, 

And binde my temples wplingly with Delphian BayCs. 


FINIS. 


EPIGRAMMES, 
EPITAPHES, ANA- 
GRAMMES, 


And other 


Poems of diuers ſubiets; in 
Latine and Engliſh. 


LONDON, 


Printed by H. L. for Richard Moore ; 


and are to be ſolde athis Shop in Saint 
Dunſiens Church-yard, in Fleet- 
{trect. 162, 


- 
= 
þ 
l 
bi 
K 
: 
1 


MN ANN El bet Bets 


, SYN 
RN NE ny ENG, 


AD ORNATISSIMVM 


virum, D, Geoxciva Carverrt, 
Ec i:cm auratum, & Regiz Majcſatis a 
Secrctis, & Contihjs, 
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IP Mterpt's varys exhortis undique jlores, 

4 Munbusafflantes qui placuere meis, 

[que meo paucoscolleFos nuper agelio 
Connex0/que, unum in ds tibi faſciculur : 

nels fi lata ti ſpiravert aura favoris þ | 
(_Ambroſuqueillis rorss ad inſtar erit) [ 

Miſta roſis no#er calaths tibi lilia plenis | 
Hortus, (x byberno tempore, pulchra dabit. 


Dignitatis tv 


ſtudiolifiimus, 
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33 
UN INNS ta ht 
FOROBOBON OB OBOSON 
A SPEECH, MADE TO 


the Kings Mateſtie comming in his 
Progreſs to Ripper, the 15. of Aprill, 
1617. Jn the Perſon of 
M z2& CVR1E. 


Igh 7ove, with all the gods together met, 
|; & Toſce (great King) thy comming to this Town, 
The caſcments large of heaven have open let, 
And from their ſtar-pay'd floors have ſent me down, 
Thee intheirname ro welcome to this place , 
Which both thy Bountie, and thy Preſence grace. 


Young Phebws, from his bright and radiant haire, 
Such ioytull light abroad here neucr ſhed 
Since good King Adleftone of yore did reare 
Thele ftately piles with gold embeliſhed , 
Which atter-times (miſs-led) did rent aſunder, 
And at the laſt (alas !) were fir'd with thunder. 


What 1hads of grief ! what dole-full teen ! 
What Out-crics then were heard of young and old: 
What Lamentation in the ſtreets was ſcen, 
As inthis fear-full caſe they did bchold 
Theſe holy things doom'd tothe fire a prey* 
Burt ata tricethe Heaven his ragedid ſtay. 


For, in the Deſt'nies rowles, that open were, 
(Thrice ſacred King of men) they found,that thou 
| G 


Theſe 


IIS — =o om. 4: 


24. |  Epiprammes. 


Theſe wofull ruines ſhould againe up-reare, 
And Royall gifts foraye on it beſtowe : 
Nor can wethink how better they deſerve 
That build, then they from down-fals that prezerve. 


No marvaile then, if every field and tree, 

The windowcs and the tops of houſes too, 

With people of all ſorts repleniſht be, 

And wherethougo'ſt if Nymphs ſveet flowers do ſtrowe. 
From every place (good King) ſee how they run. 


To feaſt theireyesz and cry, Hzz 's com, Hz = 's com, 


Nor were the ſluces of thy Bounty ſo 

Ser open to tne Churches good alone : 

Bur, it aboundantly did alſo flowe, 

And to the Town by grace-full ſtreams was ſhow'n, 
When (madea body Politique) they did riſe 
To Place, with Huttow's, Tork's, and Mallory's. 


And though PaZFolws, with his golden ſands, 
Be farre remote from places where they dwell : 
Yercomethey not (good King) with empty hands : 
For, other gifts they bring which gold cxcell , 
Txvs Loyaitrt Heanrs: which thou wilt not forfake, 
Of Harveſt ſmall, the gods [mall hand-fuls take. 


The gods aboue, thy loving Subicdts here, 
Thy ſacred Perſon in proteRion take : 

And fo Adiew, to gods and men moſtdeer ; 
Whom, inſuch Progreſles, oft happy make: 
And, by Heroick deeds beſceming thee, 

Make way to th* high tow'rs of Ecernity, 


Theſe verſes following, were then delivered to his Ma- 
Ad 


ieity, and by bixs moſt graciouſly accepted, 


2» t& >? 


Epigrammes. | 35 


Ad Potentiſsimi & Clementiſs. Regem 
lacoBv, Eccleſie Collegiate Rippo- 


nenſis Reſtauratore benignils. auſpicatifſimo 
eMaieſtatis ſue progreſſu Ripponam 
adyementem, 15, Aprilis 
ve. 1617, 
Ad Regem. 


& bonus eſt Swperum Rex Diſpenſator, wt illos 
Terreſtris cur & non grave tangat owns ; | 
Vrvite tum cals ſerure Numin : Tali a 

Occonomus nebs haud datus awe fait. | | 


AN, 
If of the gods good Kings high ST xwanp s be, 
Toeaſe themof the care ot things belowe ; '< . 


Thenliveſecure, O heavenly Powrs : for we 
Sogooda ST xt wand nerbefore did knowe, 


Co Ecclefiz Ripponen : Proſop. 


Struxit Adelſtonus: Danus deſtrexit : at Odo, et 
Thur #ton, P ontifices, mi magis ampla dabamt : 

Rexque ( ſarraaccenſs Tacobus petFore flamma) 
Sacrileg # reddit que r4puere mans, 


CAvel. 
King CAdleen me built, Daves down did pull : 
But 0do'nd Thurſton, made me beautifull : 
And(mov'd with zcale) King /amesdoth now reſtore 


What facrilegious hands had rob'd before. | 
Ad &8- |. Ab 


— 0 —_—w— 7 


"4 F , 
36: Epigrammer. 
*».-oAlcra ciuſdem Proſop, 
Me Danus miſeram afflixit ,Belloque potitus 
Indigno Scots vendidit (hen ! ) pretis : 
His ſed fata dabant ut rezns Regia proles 
Gentis commiſſa hec expiet (Ecce ! ) ſne. 
Anel, 
T he Danze me {ackt, poor wretch, the Sco?, o're-bold 
In victory, unworthily me ſold : 
But, to both Realmesa Royall ſtem, by Fate, 
His pcoples faults (Beholde ! ) doth expiate. 


Theſe following, were added fince. 
Alia ciuſdem Proſop. 


Andyt Elizabetha meas Regina querelas : 
Sed nibil auxily (morte vetante) dedit. 
Regs erat magnitantas fulcire ruins : 
Solis babes landems hanc, Rex bone : ſolus habes, 
Anzl, 
Queen El/abeth oft my complaints did heare : 
But ſhe no help (by death prevented) gave mc. 
Theſe ruines cray'd a great King them t' up-reare ; 
This praiſe thou haſt alone, good King, to ſave mc. 
De Rumorefallo, de Regis mortc 


{ubito ſparto. , | 
Fama per attonitam ſubito cum ſpargeret V1 bers 
Ame diem te ( Rex magne) 6bij(/g diem ; 
Indomitocunttt laxabant fr ena 4oleri, 
Et weluttverom funere qui/quegemit. 
Hen, pater, exclamant, Patrie eſt extimet us * in ills 
Extindta eſt populi luxque, decuſque ſui. , 
LAm quiſquam melins rerum moderait bgben as ? 


lwi#it1a ve prior, vel Pictate futt ? Onif- 


Epigrammes. _ 
Lwiſquam adeowixit cum Maieftate benignus ? * 
-» Regali miſeros ſuitinuitve many ? 
Hen! taxt « nullus conſcendit culmina lands + 
Talem nulla dabant [ «cula : na'la dabunt, 
Vera quidem falſe fic fame filia fama eſt, 
ue mundolanaes exprimet nſque tugs 


Angl. 

When Fame (great King) did throughthis Citie flic. 
And told how Thou too ſoan a death did(t dic . 
All places paid to thee the wotull Rent 
Of Tears, which from theirgrief-ſwoln cycsthey ſent, 
The Father of our Countrey 's dead, they cry, 
And with him all our 1oyes doe buricd lie, 
Who er the raines of kingdoms fo did guide 
Whole Iuſtice ioynd with Mercy fois tride 2 

Vho mildneſs fo with Mateſty hath ſorted 2 
Or with his kingly hand the wrongd ſupported 2 
Nonee'r (alas!) with ſuch high praiſe did live. 
No Agc hath givenone Iike him :none ſhall give, 
So, falſe Report hath zr#e Report brought forth, 
Which ſtill ſhall witneſs rothe world thy worth. 

De Eodem. 
Cur populi, procerumgque pias fic erberat aures 
Fama per indignas te cectdsſe manus? 
S$:ilicet, hoc meditans , ut Viuus cernere poſsis, 
Qnetbidefunttofams ſuperſiesern, 
Anzl. : 

Wherefore did Famethis wofull Newes forth ſpread, 
That thou Cour Soveraigne) by curſt hands waſt dead £ 
Surc, tothis cnd; that thou alive might [cc, 

When thon art gone, what fame will tollow thee. 
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23  Epigrammes. 
od CaroOLv mM, eAupnitiſiimum 
Wallie Principem. 


STEVARDYS, 
Esr ARrDvYs. 


STEWARDYS. 
ARrDvvs ES TY, 


Aliud + prints Gr EVARDYS. 


Crnuanvs Er ARDVVs Sor, 


Anagr. 


Ep1GRAM. 


ArxpvvsorbeſwSor, le ErCnanvs werqueeſt : 
Lucet ut Ille Polo, luceat bicque Sols. 


Of the Prince his Impreſe. 


Ic Dien. I ſerve. 
Nats ad Impery diadema, Eco Strvy1o, Princeps. 
ui bene non ſervit, non regetille bene. 
CAel. 
I Sexy x, the Royall Scepter bornto ſway. 
Hce'll ne'rrule well, that well did not obey. 


Ad Pitorem. 
Pingere fi neſtri Piitor is Principis ara, 
£M ATEST ASwuliuſitvenerandaſuo. 
Inſudeat labs PIT HO, frontique MINERP A: 
HM ANSYETY DO ſuis ſu generoſagenis, 
L ata [nes circumvoluet VICTO RI A crines: 
Et CHARITY M ex oculy emicet alma cohors. 
Scandere fi nequeas tanta ad faFigia, dicas z 
NATV RAE (ah!) Domine ceditwi A RTIS opus! 


It 


Epiorammey. 


Anel. 

If thou our Prince ſet forth in colours fir, 
Let Ma1zsT1sx (inthron'd) in 's Countenance fir. 
On's lipsletP rt m o, on 's brows let Par x a « reſt. 
LetM1rt vp » s s behis roſe cheeks chief Gucſd, 
LerioyfullVriero x 1 = 0'r his locks hover. 

Let his eye-lids the G n a c x 5 graccdilcover, 

But, if thy Skill this reach nor, ſay ; Alas, 

How farredothNarvns, Ax r (her Page) ſurpaſs! 


— — — 


Ge ee — -—_— 


— 


To the mo/t Beantifull and Uertuous 
Princeſs, the Lady ELIsSABBrT HH. 


Anagr. EL SABETA STVARrTA 
Tz Bear Aka Sarvris, 


Carmen Heroicumex wviriſque; 
TebeatArafalutis, Erxrisannznrta STvanta 


Epigr. de codem Anagrammate, 
Virginks intat# « ſoboles noſtr « Ara Salutis 
Te Bat, (+ ſemper (Regia virgo) beet. 

Anel. 

The Virgins birth (O Royall Maid) Gods Son, 
For ever bleſs rhee, as he hath begun. 

Adeandem ſerenifl, Herotam. 
Dia cohers Charitum per te numeroſior una e/t : 

Fna lenes que ſunt ommia pulchra rrmrn. 
An, 

Thou to the Graces number addeſt one : 
But, all their vertues are in thee alone. 
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Written | 


before her 


maria*e, 


— % 
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- /d Miuftriſrimum Dominum, Ge on - 
c1va VILLIz Rs, Marchionem Bur - 
kinehamie Ampliſiimum. 


Non mores faciles, let « non fronts honores, 
Invent aut Genty non decus ome tut : 
Externas tibi nec Inveni data fama per or as, 
Que reducem pennts te fovet alma ſus : 
Fortune comitata bonis non inclyta Virtus, 
Nec tua in Ainies munera grata choyos, 
44 te oculos, animoſque trahit mirantim, (> in alyo 
Vere nobilium nomen habere aedit. 
Scire cupts quid fit * (oerborumambage relicta) 
Hec unopulchre in Te onmnia tant a ſimul. 


Anel. 
Nor generous 'haviour, nor thy browes ſweet Graces, 
Nor M1Ltoxes whichthyGzxryvs ſtill imbraces: 
Nor F a »: x, which thou did(t finde in forain Lands, 
And with her wings here faircly on thee fannes : 
Nor vertues rare, with Fortunes gifts attended, 
Nor bountic tothe Muſcs ſo commended. 
Tothce mens eyes and hcarts drawes, and ith” {crowle 
Of truce Nobilitic doth thee inrowle: 
But, what it is, ſoon would(t thou underſtand 2 
All theic, in Thee alone, ioyn'd handin hand. 


l © 
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— 


To the ſame right Honourable, Gzok as . 


Marqueſs of Buckingham, upon the Acceſſion 
of his Office of the Admiralty. 


Ex Latino, 


g Ing 16. Buckingham doth Seas controwle : 
He Horles rules, and Waves that proudly rowle. 
So, 'mongſt the gods, Neptune, that bravely glides 
Through Cryſtall ſtreames, courageous Horſes guides, 
Then, let none think this double Powr unfit , 
Sith eventhe gods, themſelves, have praQtiz'd it. 


Idems aliter. 
Let's 16's ing, till th' Eccho's ring , 
For, Buckingham oth' Seas 
Is Gen'rall : He doth Horles free, 
And ſtruggling Waves appeaſe. 
So, 'mongſt gods high in Maieſtic, 
He, that with triple Mace 


The Sea with waves rules when it raves. 
Guides Horſes ſwift in chaſe. 


Let none amiſs then think it is, 

That double powr is given 
To one to bearez fince to us here 

Th' example comes from Heaven. 

1dem paulo fuſiur. 

1. Athouſand Mermaids dance oth' Maine , 
Their Vice-Roy Buckingham to cntertaine. 
So, he, that the proud-neighing Horſe commands, 


Is Generall in Thetis liquid lawnds. | 
H Like- 


[» 


L 
ANAL 


42 Epiorammes. 


Likewiſe, 'mongſt gods that are of higheſt place, 

Saphir-hewd Neprume, with his aw-full Mace, 

The mutinous waves, that ſubiccts ro his laws, 

Makes ſturdy ſtecds take bits in foaming 1awes, 

Then, letno Cymick with his furrowed brow 

Grudge at this double power that's given himnow, 
Since, from the gods that raigix in greateſt ſtate, 
We have this pattern given to imuratc. 


————  — 


Tothe Rioht honourable, ED wv vo, 


SO 
Lord Sheffeeld, after his Recovery from 


a dangerous ſickneſs, 
\ T Hen ſickneſs late Heroick Sheffield preſt, 


Pallas was fick, and Mawvors wiſh: to dic : 
Pall as, whom ſtill he harbourd in his breaſt; 
And «Mars,who alwayes rais'd his thoughts on high. 
And ifthat death had taken him away, 
Aavors,and Pallas,both, had dy'd that day. 


Which At7gpos, who came with murthering knife, 
Perceiving, caſt the ſameout ot her hand 
And did refuſeto cut his linc of life 
Whoſe worthy praiſe is ſpread by Seaand Land : 
And ſaid ; Nay live: yea, and fo: ever live. 
S0 ioy to men, and lite to gods I give. 


In Rnbbum. 


The Sermon Bub {:vhatſoe'r the Preachers doc) 
incothree paits divides; and then flceps two. 


-—O—D— ——  ——— 


— 


Wo 
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Epigrammes. 
In Gervaſium. 


A Double Gelding Gerwa/e did provide, 
That he and's wife to {ce their friends might ride, 
And hea double Gelding prov'd indeed : 
For ſuddenly hee fell fo to his ſpeed, 
T hat both alight, with blowes and threats among : 
Helcads him; and his wite drives him along. 


+3 


To the Right Honourable, Sir Fa aw cis 
Bacox s, Knight, Lord High Chancelor 


NGLAN D., 


Bacon s, 


Anaer. 
© B EACONs 


Thy Vertuous Name, and Office, ioyne with Fate, 
To make thee the bright Bn a c 0 x of the State. 


Epithaphium Radulphi Simſon, Eccleſi.s Collegiate 
Rippon. Choriſte. 


Spes Patris alma ſui, ſuavis luſcimia, cuitcs 
Hac ſacra /olita eft Tox re/onare dome, 
Aſcitas ſuper is paret, mundoque ſupremum 
(Ab) Nvxe< Drwuirtrtis deficienscectnit, 
Er iam wirgined redimmitus tempord lauro, 
Tc Deum Divs, atque Alcluia cant, 
CAzgl. 
His Parents hope, the quires ſhrill Nightingall, 
Vith whoſe ſwre: voyce theſe ſacred wals oftrung, 
Summond ro th Saints, andanfſivering at firſt call, 
HisNvne Druwrtr1s tothe world hath ſung ; 
And, crownd *mongſt Virgins, with cternall Bayes, 
| Te D x yu (ings, with Alelujah's, 
H 2 To 


Epigrammes. 


| 44 
To Maſter Aldebrough E/quire. 


Artivae AL DEBROVGHe 
Txruov Evrex Glan HaRrroR, 


— HER 
ANagr, 


Epigr. de eodem, 


Not weary todoc well, T n o v doſt perſever ; 
AndaGrao Haxs o & tothy friendsart Ev x x. 


Aud, SALTY AVE ALlDEBROGYS. 


SvaGitLAnBok ArDvYSs. 


Epigram. 
| | Turpe viro torpor. Syn G1t Lanor AnpDvvys, tk 
'F ut premit arunmis ! Hic quot ad aſtra-vehit ! 
| | Anzl. 
Sloth for a man unfitting is, 


j High labour up doth riſc. 
How many hath that ſpoyld; and this 
=— J Aduanc't above the skies ! 


— To the Right Worſhipfull, Sir E D wa r D 
| Os1, ty, Knight, Attorney of his Maicſtics 
Court of the Dutchic of L a «- 

4 ST © By 


This NOTH 1 6 takeof him, that owes to Thee 
Allthings; and N 0 t 1 19 6, if itgreater bee. 


| = Is come, and now begins to call 
| Forgifts, duc at his firſt dayes Feſtival! : 


But 
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| 
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Epiorammes. 


But, gifts to him Inone can findeto bring : 
What ? Are the {luces of the Theſpian ſpring 
. So ſhurup? Are my wits ſoin the wane, * 
That the old Porter of the year, againe 
Rerurning, ſhould me emprie handed ſee 2 
I rather that,whichno where found may be, 
In waycs before unknown will ſeck : and, Ly, , 
From placeto place by wandring to and fro, 
My Muſc hath N o T : 18 6 found. This Gift take well. 
Nothing doth pearle, Nothing doth gold, cxcell, 
This therefore with a friendly eye beholde : 
A new thing 's heere ; which none before have tolde. 
«The Latin and Greek Poets did rehearſe 
All other things in theiryet-living Verſe: 
Nothing the Greeks and Latins left unſaid. 
Where-ſoc'r faire Ceres in the fields doth ſpread 
Her Plenrie-bringing hands from Heaven's towrs, 
Or olde Oceans (from his watry bowrs) 
The broad ball of the Earth encloſeth round, 
Nothing 's beginning or end is not found, 
Nothing 's immorrall : Nothing,on all ſides, 
Still inthe height of happinels abides. 
Bur, if from hence we provethedivine praiſe, 
- Shall we not Altarsthen untoir raiſe? 
Nothing's more pleaſant thanthe cheertull light. 
Nothing with beauty more allures the ſight, 
Then a well watred gardeninthe Spring. 
Nothing, than meadowes, is more flouriſhing. 
Nothing is milder then the Southern winde, 
In hurly-burlics, Nothing reſt doth tinde. 
Nothing is iuſt in Peace. Nothing holdes faith 
In Courtiers, And (as Tibwllus ſaith) 
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He happy is,that Nothing hath, For, he 

Fearcs not thetraps of wily Treacherie, 

He feares not ſcar-firesthat great Towns lay waſte : 

Norhe, by Theeves, 
or Robbers, isagaft : 

Nor he, in carefull Sutcs, his wit doth waſte, 
And Zeno's Wiſeman, that doth fo ſubieR 

All things to Fate, Nothing doth nor neglect : 

H' admireth Nothing : Nothing he delires : 

And the Socratian but to this aſpires, 

Nothing toknowez which now's ſought bufily : 
And boyes ith* ſchoole learne Nothing willingly, 
Becauſe to Wealth and Honour ir doth bring, 

Knowe Avething, and thou then ſhalt know thething 

Whichwitha N 0-S a r, eyc-like, dy'd in graine, 
Is in the top of learnd Pythagoras Beane, 
Mercarialiſts, the bowels of the earth 

That rent, and with fire-belching bellows breath 
Smelr metalls, and thetr Patrimonies mingle 
With Sulphure, Mercurie, and ſmoaky Ingle, 
Inſtant upon their ſecret workin holes, 

Forc'tin their Fornaces with hell-black coales, 
Ar laſt with coſtly lols ſearching each creek 
Finde Nething ; and yet, Nothing found, {till ſeek. 
No Pcarch can meaſure this in th' Artiſts hand : 
Nor he, the number of the Zybien ſand 

T hat knowes, can number it, Nothing, alone, 

Is ro Mimervaand Apolls "i.knowne, 

Nothing, it {ct c above the Stars up-reares : 

Nat izg 15 112herthen the glorious Spheares. 
And thovgh all ornaments of Wit You have 
(Searching things kid in Natures ſecret Cavc) 


And 


- 
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Epiprammes. 


And gracefull ſpeech (which when you doo advance. 


Might make whole Forreſts atter you ro dance 


The Meaſures) and grave Wiſdome (which doth bring fro 


Youto imployment, from our gracious King, 

In matters of great Conſequence)yet you 

(Oh ! give me leave to ſpeakthe thing that's true, 
And all that know you, necds muſtto me grant) 
Doe ſeem of Nothing to be ignorant. 


Yer Nothing than the glorious Sun-beame * lighter : 


And Nething then the glowing fire is brighter : 
Nothing doth fit each Fancic, Addethis too, 
Nothing's more ſubtle than the clouted-ſhoo, 
Touch Nething : and thou then wilt ſurcly ſay, 
Without a body Nothing touch we may : 

Nothing behold : and thou wilt ſay, that wee 

Can Nothing without help of Colour ſee, 
Without a Voyce, it ſpeaks, and heares ; and flyes 
Without Wings : Nothing walketh without Thics. 
Without a Placc, Nething to goc is able. 

Than Phylick, Nothing is more profitable. 

Then, try not the Theſ/alias ſpels, or reeles, 
When the 1dalian dart thy brealt, pearc't, feeles 
Nor Didean weeds, from 1da's toptane, prove. 
Nothins doth cure the wounds of cruell Loue. 
And though thze Charon o'r his fad flood carry, 
Nething will thee forbid there ſtill rorarry, 
Nathins th” infernall King doth pacihe, 

And bends the diſtats of hard Deſtinie. 

The Titans brood, in fields Phlegretandrownd, 
Than ſtroke of Thunder Nothing mighticr found, 
Nothing withoutthe worlds grea. wals doth ſtray, 


The gods fearc Nathing. Why thendoſt thou ftay, 
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'$) 111/510 


hrs Mareſty 
rouchmg 
the ForrefF 
Of Knar/e 


brovgh. 


My 
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My Muſe, ſo long ? Than Vertue Avthing's better : 
And (to conclude) Nothing than ove is greater. 

Bur, now theſe ſubtle T rifles time bids end ; 
Leſt. if in too much paper I commend 
My Verſes, unto you of Nothing ſent, 
They might more Wearineſs bring, than Content. 


ll Ez Of dd 


— 


To Me. Mitzs Moopy, of an Epitaph 
which he wrote of thedeath of his vertuous and ( 
loving wife, Eliſabcth,daughter co M*, William 
Fawcet, Alderman of Rippon. 


Fo bow doth thc Torrent of thy long-pent Griefc 
Atlaſt breake through the flood-gates of thy woe ; 
That in a ſtreame of teares findes ſome relicke, 
Which from thy heart o'r-charg'd with Sorrow flowe * 
Nor can I blame thee, that (ſo left alone) 
The loſs thou of thy deareſh doth bemone 


Like the true Turtle, that his lovely mate 
(As ſhe is buſie feeding of her young) 
zcholds oth' ſudden (O ungentle Fate ! ) 


With a wreath'd Serpent ſlily creeping ſtung ; 
Whoſe poylon ſhed it ſelfe int*cv'ry part, 4 
And ceaſcd nottill it had ſeiz'd her hart. 

Her Mindedevout, her Life was harmleſs led : 

To parents, children, and to thee moſt dear. 


With hope of Ioy, ſhe (on her dying bed) | 
Vndanred, intertaind Death drawing neare. 
In Earth, ſhe by theſe yertues was commended : 
Theſe were the ſtaires by which ſhe Heaven ons 
cen 
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Then ſervea Saperſedeas on thy Woe : 
She will beabſent from thee but a while. 
Meane while, the houres, that lingring ſeem tooſlowe, 
Thou with her lively pictures maiſt beguile, 
The time's at hand, when (ioynd in Toyes for ever) 
Nor Time, nor Death, ſhall powr hayeyouto ſever, 


—— — — 


eAn Epitaph upon the death of EutsapztH 
Bx 10G zs, Daughter to the diſcreet Matron 
and Widow, Bettrice Brigges. 


C Ome Virgins, come : Why doe you linger fo, 
With ſtreams of tears that fr6 your ſwoln eys ſhowr ? 
Her Grave with Roſes and with Lillies ſtrowe, 
That of your Garland waz the faireſt Flowr. 
Lillicsand Roſes ſoon decay and periſh, 
While bitter Worm-wood and ſharp Nettles flouriſh, 


Your Garlands breake : henceforth no garlands beare: 
Their fading doth your fading ſtate expreſle. 
For Garlands, deadly Yeugh and Elder weare, 
And branches of the ſaddeſt Cypareſle. 
Lillies and Rofes, &c. 


Ye Holly-hocks, why hold you downe your heads * 

And Violets, why pine you ſoaway ? 

Becauſe (alas !) that ſhee from you is fled, 

That dreſt you, and hath tane her leaue foraye ? 
Lillies and Roſes, &c, ; 
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O Hymen, why didft thou pale Death permir, 

Withinthy Right, to ſet his hate-fullfeer , 

And take her, that for thy ſwret Rites was fit ; 

For Bridals, that gave her a Winding-ſhcer * 
Lilies and Roſes, &c. 


When Death arreſted her, with his {ad Mace, 

And clowdy Mitſts her Senfcs over-ſpread, 

Her native favour he covid nor diſgrace; 

Which was corpos'd of pureſt white and red. 
Lillies and roſes, &c. 


All, that thy ſweet condicions did knowe, 
Deſired, that their lives they ſo might ſpend : 
Andall, that from this life did ſeethee goc, 
Deſired that their lives they might ſo cnd. 
Lillies and Roſes ſoone decay and periſh, 
While bitter Worm-wood and ſharp Nettles flouriſh, 


— 


ToSir loun MaLLory, Knight, after 


bis Recovery from a great Sickneſs. 


Of late, when Sickneſs on thy limbs did ſeiſe, 
Which Phyſicks skill could nothing help or caſe, 
And withan Habeas Corpwe Death was preſt, 
With Non Omittas, ready thee arreſt , 

Each corner of thy houſe was fild with Wo. 

And ſenſe-diſtrafting Grief ran to and fro. 


Which heard, the Cry oth' Poor about thy gates, 

S0 ſhak't the doors of th'Adamantine Fates, 

That by their Page th' a Swperſedeas ſent 

ToDeath, toſhewth*had altered their intent; 
For 
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For, if we take him, one of them did ſay, 
How many will with hunger pincaway ! 


In Matildans. 


When Aaudhath tane deep moultar of the Can, 

Shetelslong ſtories of her dead Good-man : 

How kinde he was to herat bed and boord 

And that he never gave her angry word. 

Twixt every Cup ſhe talks, no Healths forbears , 

Which her reſolves, like Niobe, to Tears : 

Then fighes ſhe, and drinks off another Cup 

(For, Sorrow *s dry.) then ſuddenly gers-up 

(Nor can her Gofſips cauſe her longer ſtay) 

And ther dear husbands Grave ſhetakes the way : 
And thither come (crofling her ſelfe) doth weep ; 
Then wrings her hands, kneels down.,and fals afleep. 


To the vertuous, and fairely ſpreading Buds 
of Beautie, Miſtris Aarie, Francis, and loane Metcalf, 
daughters of Sir Thomas Metcalf, Knight, 

he dedicates theſe Roſes. 


Ex Auſono. 

Th' Spring, the Day,by fair CAHwrorsl-d, 

Breath'd cooly ; yet the Scnſe with pleaſure fed: 
Quick Aire before the Faſtern Steeds did run, . 
Adviſingto prevent the ſcorching Sun, 
Then 1ov'dTI in agarden by a fpring ; 
N here todelight me fitted os thing. 
A candid Pearle upon cach graſs-pile hung : 


Nor ſparingly Pearles on the hearbs were flung : 
I 2 


On 
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On cawles of Cobweb-lawne, glaz'd ſpangles plaid; 
Which full of heavenly liquor down-ward ({waid. 

I ſaw the Roſc-beds, with trim dreſſings proud 
Whichtill faire Day a deawie vaile did ſhrowd, 
Iti* thickets Gems were ſcattered here and there: 
Which hide themſelves when Phabws rayes appeare. 
Whether the Roſe Azror', or ſhe hath dy'd 

The Roſe with maidens-bluſh,t's not yet try'd. 
Their Deaw, their Colour, and their Morn is one : 
And both from Yenws have pratection. | 
Perhaps their ſayour's one : Ith' aire, That's ſpent. 
This, neerer us, hath a farre ſweeter ſent. 

One Goddeſs guides the Star, and the Flowre, too : 
And, clad in Scarlet liverics, both goc. 
Norſuddenly the branches of the Roſe 

In equall diſtances themſelves diſcloſe. 

This bravely weares a Periwig on her head, 

Her pretty Leaves areall with Purple ſpread, 

From her ſquare Baſe ſhe climbs, and up aſcendeth; 
And (pointed witha Rubic-button) bendeth. 

Her plaited Robes this gathers inthetop, 

Ready to open now her (ilken Shop. 

Her ſmiling Treafures then ſhe ſheweth plaine, 
And ſceds of Saffron, which thercſafe remaine. 
Shee that but now her golden Leaves did brandiſh, 
Now pale (alas?) left of her Leaves doth languiſh, 

I mus'd, to fee their Beauty did nor ſtay ; 
And, in their Cradle, that their Hairs grew gray. 
Even while I ſpeake, ſee how their Glory Sheds, 
And how their Punick-pridethe Ground o'r-ſpreads, 
Such Shapes, ſuch Births, and divers Changes growne 
In one day, are in ene day overthrownc. 


We 


Fw OT A dl] 


E piprammes. 5} 


We blame thee, Nature, that Flowrs ſoon decay : 
Thou onely ſhew'ſt them, then rak'ſtthem away. 
The age of Roſcs but one day doth laſt : 
Which being gon, their youthfull time is paſt. 
Her, whom now bornthe Sun faw riſing red, 
Setting, he fainting ſecs on her Death-bed : 
Yet her Short Life requited is, that ſhe 
Lives evcr in her faire Poſteritie, 
Pull Roſes, Virgins, while thetime doth laſt : 
Andthink how ſoon your Roſe-time will be paſt, 


To M*, WitLiam MaLLoxr, and his 


dcare brother I o 1 x, the generous and grace- 
full children of Mi, Witttanm Ma t- 
LOR yY, Eſquire. 


Ii herethe Map of humane Miſeric, 

The Labyrinth that you areentring to, 

Full of croſs-waies of ambiguitie 

Like toeMeander running toand fro : 
Here had you necd of Ariadneys clue , 
Which in all doubts will aide and ſuccor you. 


By help of it, the <Mznotazy you 'll flay 

(A Monſter bred of Luſt and lewd Deſire). 

And, being rid of that perplexed way, 

To ſweet repoſe of minde you'll thence retire, 
Thoſe, that to kill this Monſter doenotſtrive, 
Shall (peece-mcal) be devour'd of him alive. 


And may not I, the Palznurws now 
Thatat the Helm ina calm River fit, 


54. Epigrammes. 
Of your lancht Frigot, tell what th* heavens foreſhowe ? 
Thar happy Windes ſhall ſtill attend on ir; 
And rhat great Neptune, with his azure traine, 
Will ſtecr it, tillche happy Porr it gaine. 


«A nſonins, ex graco, de ambiguitate 
eligende wite. Eayl. 1 5, begining thus; 


2 uod vite ſeftaboriter, (xc, 


Wt kinde of life may Idehire as beſt, 

If Courts of Tuſtice freed from Brawls nC'r reſt ? 
If break-fleep Thoughts in private houſes wun, 

It home-Cares afier weary Pilgrims run, 

If ronew loſſes Marchants be inur'd, 

If Husbandmen, Want (not to be indur'd) 

Forbids to loyter: if Toyle them o'r-throwes ? 

If Seas, by * hip-wrack, prove our deadly tocs, 

It Diſcontentsattenda Bachlers life, 

But more in vaine to watch a wanton Wife ? 

If Wars be bloody, it the ſharking Arts 

Of Vſurers, ſuck blood from poor-mens harts ? 

Each Age brings Cares : nonelike the preſent ſeaſon. 


Young Babes, yet ſucking, Iudgement want and Reaſon. 


Boycs it is hard within due bounds to keep : 
And hare-braind Youth fall intodangers deep. 
Fortune afficterh men by cruell Wars, 

By cratry fetches and revengefull [arres, 

By endleſs troubles linkt ain a Chaine, 

Still to he chang'd for worſe that doe remaine. 
Artlaſt, Old age, ill-wiſht-for, on us growes, 
And us a ſpoyle to all Diſeaſes throwes. 


Epiorammes. 


Wealwaies preſent things deſpiſe : tis ſeen, 
That ſom have wiſhr, they gods had never been, 
Iuturna cryeth-out, Why made he mee 
Immoriall « Why trom Death's ſtroak am I free * 
So unto Caucaſus Prometheus ty'd 

Forbarc not but on Saternsſonne out-cry'd. 

Not ccaſed he even Jovehimſclfteby name 
(Becauic he was exemptfrom death) to blame. 
Bchold ihe Vertucs of the minde; and ſee 
Hippoiytus o'r-thrown by Modeſtic : 

But, he that takes delight his life to ſaine 

With Wantonnels, or baits of Pleaſures vaine, 
Let him behold what puniſhment did fall 

On luſtfull Terews, or Sardanapal. 

The Carthage Wars bid treachery cſchue. 
Saguntum, that ſhe kept her faith, might rue, 

Live, and keep friendſhip ſtill; this onely thing 

The Pithagoreans did to riine bring, 

But, fearing it, Keep none: for this, alone, 

Th' Athenians did uncivill Timon ſtonc. 

With inter-fering Cares, Mindes fraught diſſent : 
That, which now pleaſcth, ſtraight will not content. 


Some Honours ſeek : which, had, they nought regard; 


Who, where they might command, ſtand at Reward. 
When this man is by favour raiſed high, 

Hee 's thruſt into the mourh of palc Envie. 

Still watch-full Cares goe withthe Eloquent : 

But unkembd Clowns do want life's Ornament. 

Be thou a Patron, and defend th'accuſed ; 

Of Clyents Thankfulneſs is ſeldome uſed. 

Bethoua Clyent, then thoumuſt be ſure, 

Thy Patrons words, full of commands, t' endure, 


To 


56 Epiorammes. 


Tothis man, Senators make ſute and mone : 

Bur, ſtraightdiſgrac't G x 1 »  himattends alone, 

Poor Old-age men deſpiſe, If Heirsthou want, 

Ofcheating Claw-backs thou ſhalt hayeno ſcant, 

Be frugall, anda Niggardthouart nam'd : 

Be laviſh, then thou ſhalt be more defam'd, 

If thou be forc't Adverſiticto beare, ; 

Then all things elſe will goeagainſtthe haire. 
Then, with the beſt Greek Sentence, I agree; 
Tis good, Not to be born , or Soon to die, 


ToMi.lounCamtEace, 
Thou living, doſt right well, to have 
Remembrance of thy death and grave. 


CauEtAGsB. 


Acr Cant, 


Epigram. de coders, 
When perils I by Land and Sea had paſt, 


Anagr, 


AG et Cant, and Sommond metodeath at laſt. 


Epitaph. 

Q Ve mihi prima dedit primis documenta [ub anni, 

0 rbs hec me tenuit, donec matarior 41 as 
Ale warios hominum mores, Cy regna Vocavit 
Viſere, nec rabidi vitavuivincula Tarcs : 
A queis mirifice explicit us, nonimmemor artis 
Typhitue incubuit pelags cum mortis imago, 
Meque meo(que fere exhauſtes ad litera fida 
Chriſticelum adduxi : ({ummus Dew ille deorum 


Epigrammes. 
M' naucierius erat) reducer me patria multos 
Peſt exartlitos terr aque marique labores 
Excipten*, voc.1t intermſ/a ad munia ite ; 

Et tandem placta a bic compoſt us pace quieſco. 


Anzl. 


This Citie, whereto learn I firſt began, 

Me breeding gave, till (growing ro a man) 
Strange faſh:ons I and kingdoms longd to fee; 
Not did 1 (cope the Turkiſh tyrannie. 

From wh: ch delivered ſtrangely (of thy Arr, 

O Typhs, ! tha: $i\full was in part) 

Through :2ving Seas (guided by power divine) 
To:h' truſticr ſhore of Chriſtians, me and mine 
I ſafely brought. T hen, almoſt ſpent with toyle, 
I cameagiineto ſce my Countrey-ſoyle: 
Where to my formertrade of lite addreſt, 

Ar laſt I herein quiet peaceYoercſt. 


— — —e— 


_ — — CCC es ys ct ty in ye = 


Epitaphium D. STEPHAN 
Prxocr = n, Militis. 
CAbſorptam tumidis nawvem prope fluitibus olim, 
In portum dotta diriois ipſe manu, 
A Circes tecknis rabideque oragine SCyllz, 
Dnlcis ubi eternimeſt nunc 1161 parts quies, 


CAnel. 

* Thy Chip, laretoſt from Coaſt to Coaſt, 
Thou ſteerd ith' Port to reſt, . 

From Circes charms and Scyila's harms 3 
Where thou art cver bleſt. 


-” 
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58 Epigrammes. 
De Poculo. Ad G. N. 


Pulchra tibi argenti labrss enpocula mitts: 

Candida purpureis iunge labella 13bris. 
Hec te Netidveo [aturabunt pocula ſucces : 

Ofcula tugue illis, Nettave digna dabis. 

CAnel, 

With ſilver Lips this Cupto thee I ſend : 
Which with thy rofic Lips allow to blend, 
Tr will thee fatishe with Near ſweet, 
Sweeterthen Nedar, when thy Lips itgreer. 


Aliud. | 
CAnre labra tibi; ſunt huic argentea : miſts 
Sint hec, ut pulchris lili pulchrarofts. 


Ad M, T. 


Ta ſurdo cantas, das pulchra emblemata caco, 
Indottis cum das carmina doit wiris. 


Angel. 
Thou Pictures ſhewes toth' blind, ro th' deafe thou ſings, 
Whento th"unleamn'd thou karned Po&ms brings, 


—_— —c ——— — ——{ _—_— 


Reverend in Chriſto Patri & D. ! on, 
: K 1 6, Epiſcopo Londinenſt. 
'Q; Rphea mirari ceſſent Acherontis ab undis 


Ducentem Eurydicen dulce ſonante Lyra : 
Aut Amphionio fundatas munere Thebas, 
Dum tangi nerVos artipotente manu : 
Fludtibus aut derſo delphinis Arionatutum, 
Mulcet dum cythar « monſtra marina melos: 


Celitw 


S&# 3 Ft OE” 7 


Epiorammes. 


Caliturafflata bys tua Regia Buccins preat, 
Terrenas mentes dncere dot#a Deo. 


And. . 

Let men now ceaſe of Orpheus Harp totell, 
Which brought his wife Exrydice trom Hell, 
Or how Amphion with his Lute did call 
Both Stones and Trees to build the Theban wall ; 
Or how a Dolphin through the Seas did bring 
CArion, hyr'd with his harmonious ſtring. 

Thy Kingly Trumper, fild with heavenly breath, 
| Excels them, raiſing mento Heaven from Earth, 


tt. 


S$ibt merito colendo D. loAaNNi 
Bz xx ro, Militl., 


Toannes BarngErTVS. 


A . 
"_ Nonxnxnz Brar Izsvsr 


Epigram, 
Nel tu, vel nemoeſt (Benedicte Bunsa k ) bedtre : 
Nonnze Brar Its vs tt, Benedidte ? Beat. 


Epigramma ad eundem. 


Gratior e# pulchrowveniens ſicorpore virt us, 
Cui non virtutis lans celebranda twe? 
Splendidiora facit que ſi fortuns ſequutrix, 
ui bene Fortune dona locata neget f 
Sed dedit hee Teſus,qui ſe dat : quo fine Formv, 
. Fortuyz, 4:que Anka ſunt Bona cuncta iu, 
K 2 


Ad 


Go  @Epigrammes, 
Ad D. H1661ns : cnn rogaty, 
ſequens Epitaph. ſcriph. 
Ipſe rogas (reverende) twumqur r27Art, inbereeſt : 
Hoc Gravit as, mira (7 Manſuctudoj actt, x 
Hec rooat illarubet: ficje amp.ecluntuir ut 3 tn 
Inuit ro7ans inbe.cs, 4:que ;abende reves. 


Epiraphium D. Gv1t, TattxmTIR », Re- 


otis de Goldsbrough, 


Tu bona (T alentire) tubt commuſ34 talenta, 
Condeb as fleril; non male camtis liens : 

Reddebas Deming at fidus cum ſanore ſeruns, 
Et fidei pretium calica regna tenes. 


Anel. 
The Talents, whichthy God unto thee lent, 
Thou hidſtnor, Talentrre, hor lewdly ſpent; 
Bur, as a Servant true reſtor'd with gaine 
And haſt thy Faith's reward, in Heauen to raigne. 


Ad D.Gvit. Matron y, cum VIrRGoILIVu {1bi 


+ auro pulchre ornatum dederim, 


Hot (generoſe fer) thi do; Maiora datur ins, 
S$t ron objtaret ſors inimica mibi. 

At tibi quod munus magno mains dare poſsim 
Virgilio, curus maxima fame woiget* 


Angl. 
This gifr (O generous childe)I givetathee, 
That greater would, it Fortune favard ie : 
But, what git: greater may I to thee give, 
Then 7irgilgrear, whoſe greateſt praile doth live 2 


Ad 


C 


M 


H 


Epigrammes. 


Ad T. N. 
Me debere tibi dixiftt Eptiramms : Iu9mue ut 

Liber ab ere ſiem, mult# Epigramma tibi, 
Anol. 


Thoufaift, I owe totheean Epigram. 
Take this : So, now out of thy debt I am. 


Ad celcberrimum PoGtam, Io a x- 
NEM OWExX, 
En : promiſsa tus tandem calcaria mittit 
Aſhmorus, merito mutws amore ti 
Vt tibi, quem morum eandor facit omnibus equium, 
Plectatur merito ſi ſut niquis equus, 


Epitaphium Reverendi viriiD.Mos1rs Fow: zn, 
primi Eccleſiz Collegiatz Ripponenſis 
Decani. 


Calum, Terra, Hemines de re rixantar eadem : 
Fowlerum 4ffarmat quilibet efſe ſuum. 

Mcrcurius c&/0, tantas componere lites, 
Deſcendens, /latim iuſ/a paterna facit, 

Colo animam, terr # corpus mandavit habendum, 
Inzeny nobis clara trophea dedit. 


Angel. 
Heaven, Earth, and Mcn for one thing do contend : 
Each one doth Fowler chalengeto bc his. 
Gods Meſſenger, from Heaven, this ftritero end, 
Deſccnd's :' And thus his will performedis. 
His ſoule to Heaven, his body rothe Grave, 


To Vs the tropheis of his wit he gave. 
| Alluto 


G2 Epigrammes. 


Alluſio in ciuſdem nomen, Cr 

C ac4 tibihaud nomen tribuit Sors Aucupis : 1lle F 
Jt captat olucres, ſic capisipſe wires, 1n1 
Amboeindcfe(si vosretia temiitis: ambo 


Dottopellaces miltitis ore ſonos. 
Intentos oriens prede Sol cernit : or idems 


Cernit Neptuni weſpere regna petens, —_ 
E# tamen, inter 0s, aliquid aiſcriminis : Aureps < 
Tu captos ſervas mitks ; at ille necat. Sed 
Angl. . a 
Blinde Fortunc hath not Fewley nam'd thee then. : 
For, as he Birds doth take, ſo thoutak'ftmen. 

; Nottir'd with toyl, both fpread your Nets, and mend : 
| Heart-charming Tunes from skilfull Mouthes both ſend. WI 
; The Sun both buſic ſces, when he begins Th 
| His race, and when in Neptwne's bowr's he Innes, But 
Yet this berwixt you both the difference makes : Th 
| Thou gently lav'ft, He kils thoſe that he takes, ; 

Lameitatio CaTuering FowLeR, 
—_— caltz & integerrimez Matronx, in ſuo- 04 
rum morte, 1 


Vas erat coninx mihi, filius uns, (r vna 
Gnata: ſed, hos mibi tres, tres rapuere dies. 

Quid deſerta querar ?voluit fic Trinus & Vnus ahh 
Orba wt terrents calicaſols equar. 


Tu 

Ad D. Cradeck, Ecclefiz Cathedralis Dunelmenſis 
Cancellarium, de Patris ſui morte 200 

p, & ] 

St-mmatibus Proavium clarus ; ſed clarior als Er 
Friue, os inntta cum Pictate fide, 1 


Cra- 


Epigrammes. 


Cradocchus iacet bic, calefe ad lumen anbelans ; 
Lumina qui claufit mox fruitars Des : 
Invita quem morie manet cum fanore vita, 


Per Chriſtum ceo, per ſobolemque ſolo, 


Ad Eundem, 

Munera cum miſeris Dij dant mortalibas, illis 

Copia non minor e#t : fic imitare Deos. 
Sed nil dant, niſi ſint v#tis, precibuſque wocati: 

At tu, (ponte tua , fic ſuperaſque Deos, 
Ergotibi (urget noſtro Araex pectore ſacra 

Unde tibi laudes, oy pia thura dabo. 

And, 

Whenas the gods thcir Gitts on men beſtozye, 
Their Store's not I:{s. The gods thou follow'ſt fo. 
But, they give not except long vows compell thein ; 
Thou, of thy Self, un-askt : So thouexcels them. 

Therefore my Heart ſhall ſtillthe Altar be : 


Whence, Praiſe and Thankfulneſs I ll yeeld to thee. 


Pulvinulus, 
Non me muteries, Domine [ed ſedula dextra, 
Laudat : gratis ers j ſibi grata facks. 


Ad Martialem. 


Pythagore werum ſi dogmacſt, corpore Caſo, 
Emigrare animam corpus in alterius ; 

Tune quem tam graphice pinxiſti (docte Poeta) 
Nunc eſt Lindallus,qus Decianus eras. 

Nam magis haud fimile et lac ladt1, quam Dcciano ef 
Lindallus multis dotibus ingeny. 

Ergo adamanteis vinc lis iungatur werque 


Et cum Leade illis, Gy ſine frande tibi, 


63 


Ex 


64. Epigrammes. 
Ex Martial. Lib. 1. Epigr- 
If any worthic be to be inrowl'd 
Amoneſt true Friends, of which fore-times have told: 
Ifany in Greck Arts, or Latin be 
Well waſhr, and nood With wiſc fimplicitic : 
If any that louesR ight, goes honeſt wayes, 
And fo to God, tharall may heare him, prates : 


Ifany ſtaid with Magnanimirie ; 
Tf this benot our Zimdall, Let me dic. | 


Ad D. CaurrsTory, LIiNDALL, 
Rippona Prebendar. digniſs. * 


| CuniSTtOrrER LINDALLY. 
Any. 
| I Lend, Orrin, Curisr Atl. 


Epigr. de Eodem. 


ui bene te novit, dottiſsime wir, bene novit 
"Convent ut fact is hoc Epioramma twis, 


CAnezl. 
T hat w ih this Enigramme thy deeds agrce, 
They well} now, that did ever well know thee. 


| Tothe worthily much-honor'd Kniglit, Sir 
Tnowmas Frxrax, of Da 


Whether thou warlike Barbarie beſtride 
(Thur angry is wit! 1thecontrowling bit) 
Or in calm Peace (thy armour layd aſide) 
Determining Cauſes on the Bench doit (ir, 
0: dof retireto thi Muſes thy delight, 
And reads, or makes as th eytotheeindite: 


wed # CC 


Wherc- 


Epigrammes. 65 


Whereſoc'r thou art (renown'd Knight) thou doſt beare 
The Image of that Monarch great of France, 
To whom Mera brought both Shield and Speare , 
Whoſe Enfignes Yidtory did ſtill advance, 

And on whoſe Grave, with bigger tears beſprent, 

Mars mournes, and Proweſs her hoare-hairs doth rent. 


Achilles Friend fo like him did not goe, 

Whom Heer in his roome inragd did flay, 

As thou doſt him in every point : For, fo 

His eyes hemov'd, his hands did fo diſplay. 
And, more: The Heavens this Grace untotheegive, 
His Vertues cannot dic, while Thou dot live, 


Ad D. FerDiNanDyM FeReaX, 
Militem. 


Ga Pherdinandus Ferfaxcims. 
naB'* 27, Prudens dux : (4h ! ) ne differ as. 


Epigr. de Kodem. 


7 Pede, Dux. fauſto: noli differre paratus : 
Sic && Alexandro ſubaitms orbis erat, 


To the famous Martialiſt, Captaine 


Wititam FxRrAS, 


Nor fromthy Name doſt thou degenerate, 

Stern Marshis Minion, Darling of the Muſes ; 

Nor priſes Honorat ſo lowea rate, 

Thar it t' obtainethou any toyle refuſes. 

The way is ſtcep, in which they muſt begin, 

That Honors Fortdoe Scale, Surpriſe, and Win, 
L 


With 


Fr. 


Fr, 


£9 


—_— 
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With Trampets ſound, how ſweetly doſt thou toyne 
The pleaſing tunes of gentle Erato ! | 

And with what ſacred rheftdoft thou purloine 

The hearts of men ! What manly Vertues growe 


witch ſinceas I defire 


From ti y young teagy | 
y will admire, 


I cannot prailc, I one 


TO > CC" __———_— * — — —- — —_ 


— 


Diatggus inter ram & Skell, duos amnes 
Rinponam ambicntes, & in parte oppidi orientali co- 
cintcs, de moite ccleberrimi viri, 10h. 

eAallory, Equitis aurati, 


ID Ic miki Skcllc precor, ſolitius qui te dare nobis 
Lam, cur ſubito (olueris in lacrymas ? 

AH libi quis liguidas turbarou fiumine lym bas? 
CAn duetta tivi Nympba proter va fu ? 


Non hoc aut illud: gravior mecura faticat, 
Noſtraque ſoilicito ('> corda dolore premit. 

Nonnetihi no:4 eit communis cauſa do!oris ? 
Nonne Maloici funera rota tibi? 


An Malorcus obit? Parcepotuere feroces 
Talis, (> beu tat, rumpere fila wir? 
An Malorcius ebit? Fatorum 0 ferreaiura ! 
El nunquam humans (hen ! ) ſaturata malis ! 


Iliztes interitu liquiats flewere ſub antris 
Naaaes (> ſciſſtsexululare comis, 
Titus interitureboarunt exnia luttts 
Luucquid babet Calum, quicquid habetque Solum. 


Hes 
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Hae fuit, in thalamo cum me ſopor a/tus habebas Ur 
Muſcoſo, & Nymphe carmin4 lata dabanu, 

Horrendum ut Boreas mugiens, (@lique ruins. 
Cerriperet ſlratis ? hoccine cauſa fuit } 


Ergo, cum nobis eadem fit cauſa delendÞ, Chet 
Ambobus pariter, ſors (7 amara ſiet ; 7 
Noſtros iungammus latices, Cy flumen in unam : 
2m geminatis erat, ſic dolor unus erit. 
Eſte: ſed bac ſub lege tamen, coramm ut ambs Us, 
In Patris Ocean liberioris aquas : 
Hic dabit Amplexus, vitreoque cnbile receptis ; 
lt levet ipſe malis hoſpitts initar erit, 
Gratins an quicquam mii ſit, quam cernere vultics © 
.- Illius immenſ as qui moderatur aques ? 
Hic nos excipiet: nobis lacrymando exhan3tis, 


In flets ſalſas ſuppeduabit aquas. 
Anh. 


El! me, good Skell, from mirth to mourning cheer $7, 
What ſo hath chang'd thee, or what moves thy mind ? 
Hath any troubled late thy Waters cleer * 
Ordoththy lovely Nymph now prove unkinde 2 _— 


Nor this, nor that: far greater GricfTknowe, Sk, 
Which on wy wotull Heart doth heavic lic. 

Haſt chou not heard the cauſe of common Woe 
The Funcrall of famous Mallory? 


Is Mallory dead 2 O cruell Fates decree 3 | 
Could his great Worth obtaine then no R click ? 
O Irow lawes of ſtill-ſtern Deſtiry, 
Ne'r ſz.isficd with humane Woeand Grict ! 


L 2 


Vr, 


At 


Ir, 


Fr, 
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At his death, Nymphs inliquid Bowrs did weep ; 
And, ſhricking our, did rent their grceniſh hair: 
At hisdeath, Wayling did all places keep: 
Both Heaven, and Earth their mourning weeds did wear, 
Was this the cauſe win ſweet ſleep clos'd mine eyes 
In my mols-matted roome, whiles Nymphs did ſing, 
That Storm-wingd Bereas, and the thundring Skics, 
Me from my bed fo ſuddenly did bring * 
Since betl: of Vs then Partners arc in woe, 
And neither from diſaſtrous Chanceare free, 
Lers ioyne our ſtreams, and both together goe : 
So, that, which two-fold was, one Grief will be. 


Content : bur, thus , that both together we 
Doe run t'our Father Oceans larger coalt : 

Hce'l us imbrace in's glaflie Hall ; and he, 
Tocale our Grict, will play the gentle Hoaſt. 

May any thing more ioyfull me betide, 
Than him to ſeethar rules ith watry Field * 

Hee'l usrecctue, andt'us, with weeping dry'd, 
He for freſh tears ſalt waters ſtill will yeeld. 


— 
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1d bumaniſimum virum, D.Frav. 
Txrxavrpns, Militcm, 


Ne merits videar ſterili aſsimilandus agello 
(Nam adatawvix ſterilis ſemina miltit agev.) 

Ecce vibi acceptum ( Miles digniſsime) reddo, 
Vt mags autFa tus of Copianeſtra ſiet. 

Felix hoc fenus, quod danti, uodgque locants 
Eit lucro, Tal: famore Muſa beat. 


. Epigrammes. 
In Rujum, 


Rufas,but late returning from the South, 
Knaps Southern ; and now ſ{cornes his Countrey-mouth : 
He cringes with his Face, and looks aſide, 
And ſets his Countenance, as he were a Bride, 
He wears anitty Lock : his Fingers skip, 
Anddance Carantoes 'twixt his Waſte and Lip ; 
Andis with Complement fo fild toth' Brim, 
That when a Gentleman bur ſaid to him, 
What is'ta clock ; he firſt his hand did kiſs ; 
To ſay then, At your ſervice, did not mille. 
Andas the time he intertained thus, 
Before he would lay open oruntruſs 
The Budget of his _ with much adoo 
A formall leg he made, and ſayd, Tis rw. 
Ye Home-bred things, if you in's comp'nie fall, 
Bemannerly or he will ſhame you all. 


-Ad G. 1. qui caſu caput ſuum 


Cantabrigiz frei. 
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Alma foret nunquam lovis ex capite edita Pallas, 
Franzinon ſineret fi capmt ipſe ſtbt : 

Et tibi non fratt am caput oft modo Palladis wrbe, 
Pallas #t imtraret fic caput alma twum ? 


Angel. 


Pallas had ne'r been born of high /oveshead, 
It's Head had not been broke and brought a-bed : 
Was not thy Head, then, broke in Pallas Towne, 
T hat Pallas in thy Head might takea roome ? 


7a Epigrammes. 


In Sacrificum quendam. Bui 
A Pricſt, for Penance, one enioyndto take Fo 
A journey with three Peaſe, looſe in his ſhoo : I 
Which he,devoutly given, did not forlake , I 


Bur fram'd himſelt his Penance ſtraightto doo : 
Yet, that he might perform it w ith more calc, 
His wit did ferve him, firſt ro boyl the Peaſe, 


Z o the Right Worſh. the Lady ELSaneTR 


Metcalf, _ La. Catherin Fennick, 2nd the La, 
Marie Bethell, Daughters of Sir 
Hen, Slimgsbie, Knight, 


Iudge, Ladics, that are modeſt, faire, and wilſc 
(Since intheir iudgements Men doe varie fo, 
And in theſe cales Women belt adviſe) 

VWucther Zacretzta did doo well, or no. 


Viroil : Lucretia. 


When with aknite chaſte Zecrece ſtabd her ſide; Exty, 
And ſtreams of blood thence guſhed-forth, ſhe cry'd, Tho 
My ſpirit in Heaven, my blood ſhall wit neſs heer, Shec 
ThatlI from ſtaines of Chaſtity am clecr. And 


How well will theſe, brought for mc, plcad and prove ; 
This with the Ghoſts, that with the Gods above ! 


Beza de Eagem. 
My Bodic's ſtaind : my Soule is pure and free. 
Ticn, fromthis body .chaſte doſtthou not flee? 


In Eardem. 
If the Adulc'rer, Zacrece did thee ple alc, 


By Death deſerv'dthou ſecks unworthy praite : R 
ut 


Epigrammer. ow 

But rather if he forc'tthce *gainſt thy will, 

Forthy Focs fault, thou (mad) thy blood didſt ſpill, 
In vaine then Zzerece thou ſecks praiſe, at all: 


For, madly thou, erwickedly, didi(t fall. 
To M*, Dorathy IWythes, wite to 
Mr, Charks Wythes, Eſquire, 


Dorathy Wythes. 
QI iſe, Harty, Dath. 


Anagr 


Epigr. de Eodem. 


Wiſeand Harty, both are good : 
D«th,givesthem Life and Action, 
Withour ir, both arc but a Bud, 
T hat growes tono Pertection, 


To Mr. Marke Metcalf. 


Entrapeley (as ſome thought) isnot dead, 
Thoughlong ſince ſhe trom us be gon and fled. 
Shce's with Marke Metcalf gon to Tork trom hence : 
And yith him there keeps dayly Reſidence, 


An Epitaph of T. H. Dyer. 
He lives with God, nonecan deny, | 


That while he liv'd, toth World did die. 
eAd Poetam dolifsimum (Cutinam 


ditiſumum) loh. Owen, 


Yates Meccoenas elim tres uns alebat : 
At nunc tres uni vix alinmenta dabunk 


Ang. 


rr rm == —_ 


"- Epigrammes. 
. Anel. 
Three Poers one Mecenas oncedid cheriſh : 
But now Three, One, for want of meanes, ſee periſh, 
Aliter. 
Mecenas carſtthree Poets did mantaine : 
By Three, now, One ſcarce Bread and Cheeſe can gaine, 


Aliter. 
Three Poets one Mecenas whilom fed : 
Now Three let One goec ſupperleſs to bed, 


«Ad amicum ſuum D. RoserTtyM 
Millner, de nomine ſao, Aſhmore. 


Littera non erit H,atque S ommnino liqueſcet, 
Ne quidquam nobss ſfint in Araore more, 


Ad D.Ros., More, Armigerum. 


Lui (More) more tuus, tum or fiet Oreque, Reque, 
An dubites quin fit tots Amore tuws ? 


Prenobili viro, D. Clifford, Fxancisc: 


Iinſtriſs. Cumberlandiz Comitis filio 
& Hxredi. 


Ceſſent, Nobilibus ſacr « qui Palladis artes 
Demunt, 4ut dectis nobile ſtemma negant : 

Hos omnes #unus vincit Cliffordus atroque ; 
Stemmatibus clarus, clarus (> ingenis. 


'To 


A mu %.. vw 


Epiorammes, 


Tothe Honourable, Sir Thomas Wentworth, 
Knizht Baronet, 


ewhere thou wilt, worthalwaics thee attends, 
In Publique andin Private cauſcs know'n. 
Vertues thy IWerth, thy Worth Vertues commends ; 
Which in thy Words and Dec are daily ſhow'n. 
Where-e' thou goes, ſolct thy Forth ſhine forth, 
Thartmen may truely till ay, There Went-worth. 


ToSir Charles Egerton, Knight, 


Mov'd (gentle Knight) by thy great Courteſie, 

And good Report I meet with every where, 

I adde theſe few words to the Memory 

Of Him, ro whom in kinred thou wert neer ; 
That Man of Worth, whom lately we did ſee 
England's State-Atlas, Cheſhire's Treafuric, 


Thomas Egerton, 


Honors mett Age; and, ſeeking where to reſt, 
Agrecd to lodge and hatbor in thy Breſt, 


Ad Humaniſcimum virum, D. Gulicl. 
Auſtin, Armigerum. 


Erg one cum clara reſonet tus Buccina voce, 
CAuribus obitreperet noſtra Cicuta tus f 
Sedita vis , neque detretFo: Sic Davlias ipſa 
Carmeniners audit non Variants AVE. 
Stridulus arguts ſic oarriat CAnſer Olort : 
Sicque Cicada twis O Calerita ſonis. 
, M 
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74 Epigrammers. 
Ad Ornatifsimum Virum, D. Guidonem - | 
Palmes, Militem. 


Corporis, aut CAnimi, ft quis Bon ponaeret, inter 
Millia multa virum Palmes t1bi Palma datur. 
LAngh, 
IF Ornaments thou of the Minde, 
Or Bodic in the Weigh-ſcales ſet, 
'Mong(t many Thouſands thou'lI not finde 
One, that from Palmes the Palm can ger. 


Ad Reverendum virum, BD. Doctorem 
FAVOR, 


Eft Favor in wultu : verbis Favor ipſe relacet : 
Corpore pars toto nulia Favorc vacat, 

Non mirum et 7itur ſi ſunt ea plena Favqre 
ne factas, cum ſis Tots 75 ipſe Favor. 


Ad Inſignem Pocram, D. Ben. Johnſon. 


Ne fit iners impune tuus titubete Caballus, 
Munera Mulcibcri mitto polita manu. 

Neve tus lanoneſcat amor, tibi Carmina mitts : 
Sic Pauper iti poma dat Alcinoo, 


Ad D. Franckland. 


Sit tiviterra ferax (omni ſeritate relidta) 
Lui canaore animi notns egeſſe ferax., 
AN? [. 


Still let the Zaydbe Frank to thee, 
(All rudenels ſer aſide) 


Whoſe 


Fpiorammes. 75 
Whoſe Frankneſs in all Courteſic 
Sowell is know'n and try'd. 


Ad Hen. Bethell,D, Gualteri Rethell,Militis filiur,cum 
Juſlinianum (bi mittcrem, 


Vis fieri DotF us ? is Dives? Tuſtinianum 
Perlege : Doitrinam, Divitia/que dabit. 
Angel. 
If Learnirg thou, or Riches would'ſtobtaine, 
Inf{inian reade: By him thou both maylt gaine. 


Ad D. 7s: Davies, Milite, Iudicem Itincrarin, 


S$1 tua legiſſet rearviuuns Carmina Plato, 
Duets Anime dotes Entheys iſe cans : i 
CAM twa voluiſſet Bilbili Epiorammata Yates, 
Tempora quets ſalſe liberiora not as ; 
Drverſo quanrois Gento ſcripſere hic, (+ ille, 
Traderet hic Palmam, traderet ilie tibr. 
Anel. 
If Platoliv'd, and ſaw thoſe Heaven-breath'd Lines 
Where thou the Eflence of the Soule contines, 
Or merry Martzll read thy Epigrammes 
Where {pottingly theſc looſer times thou blames ; 
Though both cxcell, yet (inthcir ſcyerall wayes) _ 
They both, orc-come, would yeeldto thee the Pralle, 


Ad D. Thomam Beſt. 


An quiſquam neget hunc ſelici ſyderenatum, 
.2ut ſolet in quovis Optimus eſſe loco? 
Anel. 
With happy ſtars he ſure is Bleſt, 
Whereloe'rhe goes that flill is Be/?. 
M 2 


To 


75 Eptarammes. 


To Miſtris Kuhirin Dutton, 12219 of M. Dntton, 
the worthy Aidirman of e Che {ler. 
n.- 1 = 
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0 That kind true oe. 
} E; pior, 

{ A Woman &mze, t 2t iSnot True, 

Playcs ta "5638 nakes her Husband ruc 


If True the be,andnot hing Kine, 

Shce is a Corraltue to [11s :Minde ; 
True Gindnefs, and Ainde Trath in one, 
MaxC-up i 112] "PY VY ore M1. 
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Epitaphtum Robint. 
Round Robin's gone ; And this Grave doth incloC 
The Þ udding of kis Doublet and his 80%, 


f' , a * 
Aa D. Tonannem Petty, de quodam Mal. 
| Sit male (Mal:) tibi, fa fi z fis malus, alque 782, e/tres, 
zi Atnire m dopainy fat Tr (Maic) precor : 
A | Sin (mz; 2e 9402 cups) tu fts bones, argue bexinnts. 
—_ _ ut contirgat nil tiby (Male) mab. 


In Fidicinom 1nfidum, 
Non t:h: dizda fides, Bidicen: dil ſcrinune walls 
Tuque fides wiclas, tu wioin! a i low. 


Ali : I: a © 

us jad, 0185 ludis, volupe e5t ', [1 EFE AMITCHS.: 

Hh i £, P- Aews 2 fi 1tt ara jt, bt ue tth;. 
EI, 
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; |S, 1711 5 Qutdam Cal 1 
Poſcenti ſalea nummos maſa : An quod 
Do Minus a/ que Minas, dicor eos '9 Dominus 


Epigrammes. 


FM 
To M. Chriſtopher Moyſer. 
The Tricnſhip, that berwixr vs is begun 
For cauſes int (which we our ſelves beſt now e) 
Will forthe fame I tr::ft on ſmoorhly run, 
And with the time increaſe, and greater growe, 
Ad Reverendim virum, ſtbique meriro ' colzndum, 


Ad D. H942ſon, lacrx Theologia 
Dodorem, 
Phineas Hodp[omits, Door, 
Digries Honore dato. poſcts, 
Epigr, 
Diouus Honore dato merito tu poſcis Honorem : 
Qui dat ur indtgno,non bonsr eſt, at onus, 


Anogr, 


Of One that (wearing an Hawthorne in his hat to fave 
kin fromthe thunder) was ſuſpected, upon Exa- 
mination found to be a Prieſt, and 1s 
now in Priton. 
In Sacri/icam. 
Alba Sat rificus [pino ſua temrora cinxit, 
Sic Lovis ; wt ſug exert fulmina mil/4 manu: 
Cvfaris at nor jc eff #2it | ulminaleſh. 
Diviſum Imperium cuin Jove Ceſar habet. 
Anzel, 
A Pricſt, that he poes thunder may ht not fearc, 
An Hawthorn catland on his head did weate : 
Which !:1m from Ce{arsthunder could not hide, 
Cwuiar nth love Dominion 43th divide: 
In Eundcm. 
Enlmina dum it 45. init us fulming dacemens 
Interi014 Des, raua exteriora placent, 
Anel. 


_ ———"_—_— _ 


-$. Epigrammes. 
4 Angel, 

While fondly thou the Thunder ſhuns 

Vpon the Thunder-bolt thou runs : 


For, ſurely God (whom all ſhould praiſc) 
Not outward things, but inward pleaſe. 


To Mr, thn Pazet, 


Our Friendſhip ſtrengthned by continuance, 
And the reſpcRthattorthy worth is fit, 

Claim in my Writings this rememberance, 
That cach Page ſhould John Paget have in it. 


In Tortam. 


Torts, accus'd to lic, to feine, and flatter, 
Said, he bur {cr a good Face on the matrer. 


Then ſure, he borrow'd it: for (tis well knowne) 


4 


Tortus nc'r wore a good Faceot his owne, 


De Seipſ0. 


Sarety, what's that 2 I tomy loſs havetry'd, 
Who for anothers Debt too Sure am Ty'd: 
[ft this I had Erymologiz'd before, 

I never had bccn ſhut within this doore. 


FINIS. 
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GENERIS SPLENDORE, 
Doctrina,& Ptetate viro prxcellenti, 
D.Tyomsz WrarTow, Equiti 


aurato, D. Philippt Baronis de Wharton, 


Filio & Harcdi. 


Cripe, [ed placidns, de laude heccarmina Ruys 
(Amie C5 nuncrurs, non mediocre decus) 
in ! Dum facihs aggreator fiſcellam texere hibiſcs, 
—a Lue mododittaot ruſtica Muſa mil, 
Sic tua (farminei laws. 7 nova gloria, ſexus) * 
Pignoribs ditet te Philadclpha thor: 


$ teque tus, pulchra pulcher qui ludit in Aulg, 
 Teclara factat prole Philippus Avum, 
Anol. 
Ccept theſe Lines, thc Countric's praiſe tht tel! 
(O thou the Court's and Country's dear Delight) 

Which, as I Mawnds made 1n my homely Cell, 

My Countrey Muſe did latero me indite., 
Co, lerthy Philade{ph (her Sexes praiſe) 

Enrich thee (till with Treaſures of her bed : 
So, let thy Parkp, inthy Hall that playes, 
Thce Grandſiic make by Ifluc fairely ſp:cd. 


Virtwtum tuirim ultor 
obſer vantiſsimmns, 


Ion: Asawmorves. 
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CE REN ornatnS 


THE PRAISE 


OF 
A COVNTRY LIFE. 


Max r77 at Lib.q4.Epigram.go. 
De Ruſticatione. 


27 2gSks thou,ith'Country how I ſpend the Day : 
\(93 Early, cach morning,to the | a I pray. 
S229 My Servants then, and Ficldsto ſee I goc, 
And every one appoint what worke to doe. 
This done, I read, and Vows to Phabus make 
To eaſe me, and my drouping Muſe t'awake. 
My Body then I rub and ore-anoynt, 
And eaſily ſtretch-out each Limand Ioynt, 
Reioycing in my mind, ſecure and free 
From debt, and the black books of Vſurie. 

I dine, I drink, I ing, I waſh, I play, 
I ſup ; then, from my Reſt not long do ſtay : 
Yet,till my Lampea little Oyledoeſpend, 
Som time I nightly to the Muſes lend. 


V 1R6 1L. Georg. lib. 2. { 


Vita Ruta Lan, 


Happy (if their Happineſs they knew) 
Q Are Husbandmen; 4- whom, in ſeaſons due 


(Far from Bellens's Rage in bloody Fields) 
The thankfull Earth food from her Boſome yeelds. 2 
| N 


$2 The Praiſe of a Country-life, 


If their proud Gates from each Room belch not out 
Of Smell-feaſt Paraſites a fleering Rout , 
Nor Pillars'they deſire, that bear on high 
Roofs fairly fretted with Imagery z 7 
Nor Clothes, where ſcattred Gold ſportes interlaced , 
Nor Plate of Coriath curiouſly enchaſed; 
Nor their whice Fleeccs are with Venim foil'd , 
Nor ſelf-pure Oyl with Slibbet-lawces ſpoil'd : 


Yet quiet Reſt, and harm-lefs Lives they have 
Sorich of good things, that they need nor crave 
And ſpatious Grounds, where they doo walk atleafurc 
And Caves,and Springs,and Woods,and Groves,for plea- 
Their bellowing Oxcn, and thcir bleating Sheep, (ſure, 
In ſome cool Shade them ſummon to {weerSleep : 
There Forreſts, and there Dens of wilde Beaſts are, 
And Youth cnduring toil with liztle Fare, 
Therc holy Rites, and holy Fathers been : 
Aftres, |caving th' Earth, There laft was ſeen. 


Bur, firſt letthe ſweet Muſcs (wiom above 
All other things I moſt eſteem and love) 
Mee entertain thcir Prieſt, and to mecſhowe 
The Circuits that the Heav'ns and Stars doo-go, 
The ſundr” Eclipſes of the Sun and Moon, 
Whence Earth-quakes come z what Powrthe Sca ſo ſoon 
(His Bars broke down) makes proudly rage and ſivcll, 
And brings it back, within its Banks to dwell : 
Why Winter-daies ſo faſt doo run away, 
And why the lingering Nights ſo long doo ſtay. 


But, if dull Blood, congeal'd about my Hart, 
Forbids mee t' undergo x worthy Part 


Of 
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The Praiſe of a Country-hfe. 82 


OfNatures Worth; Then let the Country pleaſe-mee, 
And Rivers (running throughthe Vallies) caſe-mce, 
Thenlet mee love the Woods and Floods unknowne. 

O that there were, O that there were but one 

That would mee ſet upon rhe pleaſant Plain, 

By which ſwift Perchins doth his Courſe maintai: 

With poſting Waters ! or on Tagee Hill, 

Which Spartan Virgins with mad Shriekings fil! 

In Bacchws Feaſts ! or, under Hemwus Bank, 

Would cover me ith' Shade of Branches rank : 


Hee's happy, thatthe Cauſes of things knowes 
T hat vanquiſhcth, and at his Feet down throwes, 
All Cares, and Deſt'nics unappeas'd Miſ-haps, 
And th' hideous Noiſe of Hel's ſtill-gaping Chaps. 


Hee's happy too, tic y mana 41ow that knoweth ; 

Pan,and $yloanus(that in Yecrs now growcth) 

And fiſtzr-Pairies, tripping on the Lawn. 

He, from his fcrtled Lite, will not bee drawn 

By Honours Enfignes, nor by Robes of State, 

Norby ambitious Thoughts that hatch Debate, 

And faith-lefle Brethren {errerh by the Ears ; 

Nor Treachery, amaz'd with doubttull Fears , 

Nor by Rome's Glory (thatnow beareth Sway) \ 

Nor Kingdoms, that ſoon periſh and decay. 

Hee pulinglyne'r eames qr the Poor, 

Nor him envieth that is rich in Store, 

The Fruit, his Trees and Ground yeeld willingly, 

Hee gathers, and hee keepeth carefully: 

Nor doth hee hard and cruell Lawes behould, 

Now brawling Counts, where Iudgements arc inroul'd. 
N 2 Some 
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"In ThePraiſe of a Country-hfe. 


And ,Amumnis no Niggard of his Goods.; 


Some, Seas vnknowne with Oarcs moleſt, nor ſhun 


They murthering Steele: to Princes Courts Some run. 


He Citics ſackes, and Matrones makes to weep e, 
That hee may bowzcin Pearle,in Purple ſleepe, 
From Riches hid, Another ſeldom flitteth , 

Burt,on his buried Gold (as brooding) fitteth. 

He, atthe Barre ſtruck mute, aſtoniſhrt ſtands : 
Gaping for Praiſe, Him Shouts, and Claps of hands 
Ith' Theater (for, they redoubled bc 

By Scnators, and the Plebcity) 

Raiſelikea Top, and turn-ſick make with Pride. 


Tizeſe Swaggerers hands therrs Brothers bloud have dy'd, 


From placeto place Thele ſtill do trudge and range, 

And their ſiveer Homes for Baniſhment do change : 

New fangled, from their truſty Friends they run, 

To ieckea Place waim'd with another Sun, 

The Husband-man with crookt Plough doth not ſpare 

To ſtir his Ground. Hence, his Revenewes are : 

Hence, to his Country,Scor and Lot hce paies : 

Hence, Suſtnance for his Houſhould hee doth raile, 

And his young Nephews : Hence, hce doth preſerve 

His Heards of Beaſts, and Steers, that wcl dezerve. 
Norwill itreſt, but th Ycer will {ct abroad 

His Richcs, and cach Bough with Fruit will load ; 

Or great Increaſe will Cattell cauſeto yield, 

Or Ceres Gitts ſo ſhed in every Field, 

T hat ſcarce the Furrows may their Burden bear, 

And their large Barns aſunder that will tear, 
Wiaterdraws on. The Olive-berriesthen 

They grinde in Mills : The Hogs come homeagen 

Frolick with Maſt and Wildings in the Woods. 


The 
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The Veſſels hee toth' Brimmes with ripe Grapes fils, 
And preſſeththem forth on the ſun-ſhine Hils, 
Mean-while, their pretty Babes they huggeand kiſs : 
Milde Chaſtity ſtill cheir Houſe-keeper is. 

The Kine with ſtrouting Vdders come to th' Pail : 
The wanton Kids (ith' rank Grafs, by) aſſail, 

With Hornsnew pur-forth, _ one another : 
Nor tothe Gods, unthankfull, doth hee ſmother 
Their Gifts, but keeps his Feaſts Solemnities, 

And on the Graſs with Flowres embrodercd lies ; 
Where, inthe midſt, the Fire they compals reund, 


When his Help-fellows quaffing Boawls have crownd : 


Which lightly roucht, with Vowes hee calls on thee, 

O Bacchus, T hen hee Games, for Maſtery, 

Inth'Elmrto Neat-heards ſets : Hee, that ſhoots beſt, 

Muſt have the Shout and Praiſe fromall the reſt. 

Thcir leather-Pelts put-off, the thick-s5kin Crew 

Themſelves in untaught Wraſtling tuggeand tew. 
Long-lince, the ancient Sabines lived thus : 

Thus Remxs, and his Brother Romulus : 

Warlick Hetrariathus to Greatnes grew : 

Yea, Rome herſelf (to whom all Nations ſue, 

Th admired Minion of the World) thus roſe, 

And in one Wall ſcavcn Towres did thus incloſe. 
And,long before the Cretian King did raign, 

And cruell Peopleliv'd by Bullocks ſlain, 

Good Satzrs thus on Earth did ſpend his Daics : 

Fearfull Alarums yet men did not raiſe 

To hatefull Wars; nor (on hard Anvils wrought 


With crackling noiſc) for ſlaughter Swords were ſought. 
But now, ith* Wilde-gooſe-Chaſe o'r-hal'd with Pains , 


'Tistime to looſe my froathing Horſes Rains, 
N3 
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Ex M. Antonio Flaminio, ad Agellom 


ſuum, Sic incipit : /mbre 


frigidule,gre. 


Ool Shades, Air-fanning Groves, 
Wirit your {oft Whiſperings, 


Where Pleaſure ſmiling ro''cs 


Through deawie Caves & Springs, 


And bathes her purple Wings : 


With Flowrs inameld Ground 
(Nature's fair Tapeſtry) 

Where chattering Birds abound, 
Flickring from Treeto Trec, 
With Change of Melody: 


Sweet Liberty and Leaſurcs, 
Where ſtill the Mul. s keep, 

O !ittothole cruc Treaſures, 
That from your Boloms pcep, 
I might ſecurely creep : 


IfT might ſpend my Daies 
(Remote from publike Brawls) 
Now tuning lovely Laies, 
Now light-foot Madrigals, 
Ne'r checkt with ſudden Calls: 


Now follow Sleep that goes 
Ruſtling ith*green-wood Shade; 
Now milk my Goat, that knowes 
(With her yong fearfull Cade) 
ThePail ihe cooly Glade, 


And 
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And with Boawls fild to th' Brims 
Ofmilky Moiſture new, 

To water my dry'd Lims, 
Andr all the wrangling Crew 
Of Cares to bid, Adew; 


What Life then ſhould T lead! 
How like then would it bee 
Vnto the Gods, that tread 

Ith' ſtarry Gallery 

Oftrue Felicity ! 


But you, O Virgins ſweet, 

In Heliconthar dwell, 

Thar oft the Fountains greet, 
When youthe Pleaſurestell 
Ith* Country that excell : 


If I my Life, though dear, 

For your tar dearer ſake, 

To yecld would nothing fear ; 
From Citic's Tumults take-mee, 
And free ith' Country make-mee. 


T he Praiſeof Country-life. 
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full, ', Ricuaryd HvTToxs, 


K 19! t, one of bis Maieſltes 
Iuſtices in the Court of 
Common Pleas. 


my Hopcs harveſt, IVorthy Sir, had not 

Wy Bccn blaſted withthe Breath of dull Deſpaire; 
Ve My Muſe (ne'r branded with the hatefull blot 
Eg Ot cheap Ingratitude, treed from baſe Care) 
The Tribute of her Love (tor Cauſes iuſt) 

Would not ſo long have ſmothered in the Duſt, 


Yet lookes Shce for one Sun-ſhine Day : Mean while, . 
Accept theſc Gleanings, gathered in rhe Fields 4 
Of good Free- holders, in the bleſſed le, 
Where each one ſhewes (as his Aﬀection yeelds) _ 
Who is moſt bleſt : which none can better ec1], 
Then the ſweer Singerdoth of 1/raet. 


Tour Worſhips, in his beſt 
indeavors to command, 
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OF A BLESSED 
LIFE. 


M aA RTIALTS, ad ſeipſum, wel potins ad Iulium 
Martialem. Zb. 10. Epigr.47. 


FF Merrie Martial, I miſtake, 
©) A happy Life it theſe not make ; 
DJ Richcs bequeath'd, not got by tovle 
(Ss A hrene'r SN barren Sovle, BIN 
No Strife, ſeld' Office, a Minde found 
Srill calme, fit Strength, a Body ſound, 
Wiſe Smplenels, Friends equall bred, 
No coſtly Fare, a Boord ſoon fpred, 
Nights never drunk, but from Cares free, 


- 


A gameſome Bed with Modeſtie, 

Sleep making Darkneſs ſhortro bce, 
Be with thy State Content : ſo ſtay : 
With not, nor feate, thy Fatall-Day, 


'S trigilli;s contra Martialem. \ 


Trifling Martial, tis moſt ſure 

That theſe things a bleſt Lite procure ; 
Senſe of our Sinne,an Heart relenting, 
Gricfe for our errors, Tears repenting, 
And Faith, that ſaving Health embraceth, 
For, he that on this ſure Rock placeth 
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Hisnce*r-ſhak't Faith, that Chrift alone 

(True God) our Nature hath put-on, 

And Vs (markt with Deaths blackeſt Letters, 

Vnto eteinall Chaines and Ferrers) 

Hath ranſomd wi: h his dearcſt Blood, 

And *twixt God's Wrath and Vs hath ſtood : 

In Heaven he ſhall ('mong Heroes blcſt) 

Crownd wit! unblaſted Bayes (till rett, 
Pcrbaps, thou 1 fay ; Theiewords are blunt; 

Nor Romans (0 to ſpeakar wont, 

O trifling «Marzial, tis moſt ſure, 

That theſe tluingsa bleſt Life procure. 


Georg, F abrKins, 


"73 Helethings tru: Happineſs docteach, 
At which well-minded Chriſtians rcach : 

God rightly and ry ſcltero knowe, 
And what thou doſt thy Neighbour owe ; 
A tempcrate Tongue, chaſte Speech, Heart pure, 
A checrtuil Giver's Hand ro th' Poore, 
A Life with ſmall, and 's ow-ne Content, 
Vnſtaind Faith, and Love permanent, 
A Minde with god Succeſs not drunk, 
Nor with difaſtrous chances ſhrunk, 

Bur which good Hope keeps, and makes bolde 

His Saviour Cbri#f ſtill ro bcholde. 


Ad Martialens, Lib, 5. Epier. 2.1. 
Fthat with thee, dear Martial, T might 
Securely ſpend my dayesas l deſire : 
If vacant time we might diſpoſe arighr, 
Andatthelaſttoatruelite retire; 


No 
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No Princes Coutts, nor houſes would we knowe 
Of mighty men, nor irkſome ſutes wouldtric, 
Nor umo greedy Lawyers would we goe, 
Nor poare on a proud worm-gnawn Pedegree : 


But, a well-pend, and lively a&ted Scene, 
Small Brooks, Fields, Walks, fair Damſels, Bathes and 
Should be the Labours we would entertaine, (Shades, 
Should be the Shops wherein we ſtill would trade, 


Now, neither of vs lives t' himſelfe (Alas !) 

But doth p«:rccive with grief of mirde, and ſec 

How fair Suns riſe, and how away they paſs 

Fruir-leſs to us, for which we blamed be. 
Dothrot a man, to live that knowes the way, 
Cut-offcncumbrancesthatthence him ſtay ? 


Marcus Antonius Flaminius, ad Steph, 
Sanlum : SIC INCIPICNSs | 


Ne tu beatum dixeris (vc. 


Mink not (ood Sal) that hee is bleſk 
Through Cities ſtatcly Gates that gocs, 
With {warns of crouching Suters preſt, 
And noble Peers that him incloſe. 
No,nor if in high-rooft Barnes he * 
Fair 4ffricks tertile Harveits hold, 
And Gems, and poliſht Ivory 
Po!'els, and ruddy hcaps of Gold. 


Nor he the ſecret Seales that opes 
Ot Cauſes, or by skill profound 
Mounts tothe Stars, or by Wit gropes 


To findethe Treaſures hid ith' Ground: . 
ue 
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But him thou Bleſſed well mayſt call. 
T hat rightly doth his God adore, 
And from his Prcceprs doth not fall, | 
But them than Gold eſteemeth more, ; / 
He's not puft-up with peoples Praile , | 
Bur, ſtill God's Praiſe to him 1s dear : 
Which to maintaine and more to railc, 
Reproches he doth willing bcare. 
And often,from Earth's Cares ſer tree, 
His happy Souleto Heaven aſcends ; 
Where it cnioyes the Deiric, 
And patlics with celeſtiall Fricnds. 
And fo, full fraught with heavenly Toy, 
Vnto an higher pitch heriſerh 
Than worldly Dangers can annoy, 
And Mens mad purpoſes defpiſcth. 
The Shepheard fo, frompetill farre, 
As he ſecure lics in his Cave, 
Beholds the ſturdy Windes at warrc 
With Scas, that proudly ſivell and rave, 


Litf. P laws, (> oota Vite beat a, 


[ Ee's like the gods, and higher then 
Thereſt-leſs Race of mortall Men, 
Thar wiſherh not, or (in deſpairc) 

The doubtfull Day of Death gloth feare. 
in whom Ambition doth not raignc, 
That is notvex: with hope of Gaine, 
That trembles not at Threats of Kings, 
Nor Darts thatangry Jove down flings : 


out - 
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But, firmely {cated in one Place, 
Vulgar Delights doth ſcorne, as baſc : 
'That of his Life one Tenor keeps ; 
Secure that wakes, ſecure that ſleeps. 

IfT might liveat mine owne pleaſure, 
I would no Office ſeek,nor Treaſure , 
Nor captive Troups ſhould me attend, 
Asto my Charret Iaſcend, < 
Drawne by white Steeds, with Shouts and Crics; 
A Spectacle to gazing Eyes. 

In Places I remote would be: s. 
Gardensand Ficlds ſhould ſolace me : 
There, at the bubbling waters noyle, 
I with the Mules would reioyce. 

So, when my Lacheſis hath ſpun 
The thread of Lite, ſhe well drew on ; 
Not untoany man a Foe, 

I full of Years from hence would goe, 
And Date my dayes in quiet ſtate, 
As my good Langius did of late, 


P/almus Primus Dav 1918, 
Beats wir, Oc. 


HF happy is, amongſtthe brain-ſick Crue 

Of ill-adviſing men, that doth not walk; 

Nor the lewd Path of wicked men purſue, 

Of holy things that dare profanely ralke ; 
Nor inthe Scorners chaire fits ({\woln with Pride) 
That God contemne, and Godlincls deride. 


But hee ſceks-out farre-better Wayesto tread, 
Led (in the winding Labyrinth of this Life) 


SRI 
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By his Creator's Lavyes, as a ſure thread | 
That guides him throuvh croſs-wayes of wot |-Ily Scrife, 
By it, his Words and Actions he doth f: ame :; & 
Earely and late hethinks upon the fame, 


Hee's like a thick-leav'd tree, that pi1nted is 
By the green Bank of ſom ſmooth-gliding Stream, 
That with his fruitfullarmes ſtrerch:-forth doch bliſs 
The Labourers Paines : which Phebus with his beam 
Doth ne'r ſo ſearch, nor Winters rage canſtay, 
But ycarly Rent ſheto her Lord will pay. 


So ſhall not the ungodly and unkinde 

Deſpiſers of Gods Statutes and his Grace, 

That (with themſelves at war)no Reſt can finde 

Bur, like the Chaf, aretoſt from place to place \ 
With every ſudden blaſt of Winde that bloweth, 
Which {corns their lightnels, and to Heaven it ſheweth. 


_ - For, when theiuſt Indge comes ina bright Cloud, 
. J Circl.d with Angels, cloath'd with Maieſty, 

The wicked (daunted) will cry-ourt aloud, 
lb. Casſhierd from Saints for their impicty. 
For, as in good mens Waycs God takes Delight, 
So he o'r-throwesall wicked By-wayes quite. 
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